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PREFACE.

Tills collection has been prepared mainly for use in schools. Believing

that in the preparation of school song books too little attention has been

paid to the character of the words sung, we have made our selections for

the most part from the writings of American poets of high standing.

With these before us, we have sought for music of an equally high order

with which to wed the words, and where we have introduced old and

familiar songs, we have edited the music with care. In nearly all the part

songs, the melody can be sung alone with good effect. We desire to

acknowledge our special indebtedness to Professor C. E. R. Mueller for

valuable aid rendered in the work of musical revision.

The several indexes with which the book is provided record the contents,

and show the origin of the words and the music. By means of the Top-

ical Index, the teacher may readily discover the adaptability of the book to

those special occasions, like national holidays and birthday celebrations,

which form an important element in school life.

We submit the result of our work to teachers and superintendents, with

the hope that it may strengthen in our schools that spirit of loyalty to

American ideals already nobly expressed in American poetry.

W. M. LAWRENCE.

O. BLACKMAN.
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TOPICAL INDEX.

The following classification is intended to be manly suggestive. In celebrating the birthday

of .in author not it •
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- n t *-tl in this coll. -ct ion. s<l.< t son-'- that are in harmony with the writ. is
work Thus, for example, magi relative to the mo, to Indian lift-, and to the American Beroha-
tion, may DO Heed for James Fenimore Cooper; songs of nature would be appropriate for Henry
Da\id riior.in. ttptftilllj those by Eruerson, liis intimate friend.

I. PATRIOTISM.
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1 know not what the Future hath ... 144
My Birthday 169
A Psalm of Life 172



XT1 TOPICAL INDEX.

XII. MEMORIAL DAY.

My Country, 't is of The© 1

The Fh.wor of Liberty I
Our Country's Call 5
Sail <>n, O Ship of State! 6

Ready 34

Battle Hymn of the Republic .... 38
Tenting on the Old Camp-Ground ... 42
Decoration Day 43
Tin- Flag 44

Captain ! My Captain I 46

XIII. ARBOR DAY.

Under the Treea . . . .
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November 113
The Harp at Nature's Advent strung . . 119
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Around the Hearth 64
Faithful 80
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Curfew 85
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The Old Year and the New 130
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XVI. INDIANS.

Speed Away ! . . . .

The Indian Girl's Lament
71

72
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MY COUNTRY, 'TIS OF THEE.

Samuel Francis Smith.
Mn'ii rotoi (Air:

Unknown.
God Save the King.)
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1. Mv coun -try, til of thee, 1 land of lib - er - ty,

2. Mv na - tive coun - try. thee—-Land of the no - ble free
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3. Let mu - sic swell the ,And ring from all the trees

4. Our fa - thrrs'God, to The.'. An - thor of lib - er - ty.
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Of thee I sing; Land where my fa - thers died, Land of the

Thy name I love; 1 love thy rocks and rills, Thv -woods and

Sweet rxee-dom'a song; Let mor - tal tongues a-wake;Let all that

To Thee am- sing; Long may our land be bright With free - dom's
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Pil-grim's pride ; Fromev - 'ry

tern - pled hills ; My heart with

breathe partake ; Let rocks their

ho - ly light : Pro - tect us
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mountainside, Let free-dom ring,

rap - ture thrills,Like that a - bove.

si - lence break—The sound pro -long,

by Thy might,Great God, our King.
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THE FLOWER OF LIBERTY.

<f

Oliver Wendell Holmes.

Carl Wllhelm.

(Air: Die Waclit MB Khein.i
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fresh -lj born? With burn - ing star and flam - ing band

fa - thers sowed ; The storm- winds rocked its swell - ing bud,-

braid -rd light,— The red that fires the South -ern rose,

ho - ly ground : From tower and dome its glo - ries spread;

dome and tower, To all their heav'n-ly col - ors true,
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THE FLOWER OF LIBERTY.
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TRUE FREEDOM.

James Russell Lowell.
Friedrich Silcher.

m t
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l. Ken! whose boast it Is that ye Tome of fa- there bra?e and tree,

I. l- (me free -dom bat to break Pet -ten for our own dear sake,

3. Thej an slaveswho fear to speak For the fall-en and the weak;
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If there breathe on earth a slave, Are ye trn-lj free and brave?

And. with leath - era heart8,for-get That we owe man -kind a debt?

They are slaves who will not choose Ha - tred,BCoff-lng, and a - buse,
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If ye do not feel the chain, When it works an - oth - er's pain.

Efol trne freedom is to share All the chains our broth-ere wear,

Bath-ex than is Bl-lence shrink From the truth they needs must think
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y« imt base slaves in - d( S - uu-wor - thy t«> be freed?

And, with heart and band, to be Bar - aeatto make oth -ere free!

i eSWbO dare QOt be In the right With tWO Of three.
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OUR COUNTRY'S CALL.

William Cullen Bryant.

Maestoso.

German Air.
(Air: Der Tannenbaum.)

ilpl s=*

1. Lay down the axe; fling by the spade : Leave in its track the toiling plough

;

2. Come ye, who breast the mountain storm By grassy steep or highland lake,

3. Come ye, who throng be - side the deep, Her ports and hamlets of the strand.
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The ri - fle and thebayo-net blade For arms like yours were ilt-ter now:

Come, for the land ye love, to form A bul - wark that no foe can break.

In num-ber like the waves that leap On his long-murm 'ring marge of sand
;
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Bolstnr-dy as the <

And ye whose homes are I

Item, few were they whose (
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>aks ye cleave, And n

)y the grand Swift

words of old Won

jood- hj land, Blow

if r r f

loved as soon to i

riv - ers, ris - Ing f

the fair land in w
aft -er blow, till

rf
i r* r-

ear and flight:

ar a - way,

lich we dwell;
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Men of the glade and for - est ! leave Your woodcraft for the field of fight.

Come from the depth of your green land,As mighty in your march as they.

But we are ma - ny, we who hold The grim re-solve to guard it well.

That might and right move hand in hand, And glo-rious must their tri - umph be.
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SAIL ON, O SHIP OF STATE!

Henry Wadsworth Lonerfellow. German Air.
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1. S:iil on, sail on, Ship

I. \\Y know wliMt ICM - ttf laid

B. Fear nut each rod - den sound

i. Sail on, sail oik Ship

fl —
», . r , i

—•—

J

* * »

of

thy

and

of

Btatel Sail on,

kctl. Sail on,

shock, Sail on,

Stat. : Ball on,

J c
*9

sail

sail

sail

sail

.» ,

on :

on !

on !

on!

Sail on, O
What Work - man
Tla of the

Sail on,

On - ion

wrought thy

ware and

l'\ - K>M

strong

ribs

not

strong

and

of

the

and

• t"l ^
I

j* —

:

- -fs-,r—

1

IV-
=5 • -j— H^ -1 ^ S

(r *!
=*- -*--F=i-i i -i * #

~1

—

-f- F=T*=s)u_a
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steel, Sail on, sail on ! Who made each lnast, and
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Sail on, sail on ! Tla but the lap - pin-

great, Sail on, sail on ! Sail on, nor fear to
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SAIL ON, O SHIP OF STATE!
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hanging breathless on thy fate! Sail on, O Un-ion, strong and gTeat! Sail

what a forge and what a heat Were shaped the anchors of thy hope! Sail

spite of rock and tempest's roar,In spite of false lights on the shore, Sail

hearts,our hopes, our prayers, our tears,Our faith triumphant o'er our fears, Are
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on, sail on, O Ship of

on, sail on, Ship of

on, sail on, O Ship of

all with thee.-— Are all with

State, Sail on, sail on

!

State, Sail on, sail on

!

State, Sail on, sail on

!

thee! Sail on, sail on!
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THE POOR VOTER ON ELECTION DAY.

John Greenleaf Whittier.
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THE POOR VOTER ON ELECTION DAY.
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high;
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est not more high;
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born right a - bide; I
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day. of all the wea- ry year. A king of men am I.

Like the brownand wrinkled list, The gloved and daln - ty hand!

a plain man'scommon sense a - gainst the ped - ant's pride,

weighs onr 11v • ing manhood less Than Mammon's vll - t-st dnst,—
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Tin- rich i~ lev - vl

To - d.-iv shell simple

W'hil"- there'! a right to

great and smail,The name-less and the known
with the poor. Tin' weak Is strong to-day

;

man-hood try The Btrength Ofgold and land :

need my vote, .A wrong to Bweepa-way,
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wid.- world hat not wealth to boy The power In my riLrhthand!

eloot-ed knee and rag- ged coat! A man -

- a man to- day I
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CONCORD HYMN.

Ralph Waldo Emerson.
Andante.

mp

Ludwig" van Beethoven.
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breeze an - furled. Here once th* em-bat - tied farm- era stood, And
vo - tive stone; That ineiu-'rv may their deed re - deem, When

mp
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fired the shot heard round the world. The foe long since in

like our sires, our Bona are gone. Spir - it, that made those
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si - lence slept; A - like the con - queror si - lent sleeps; And
he - roes dare To die, and leave their chil-dren free, Bid

Pŝg
vjjj Jl j Ji J I J J J. 3
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Time the ru - in'd bridge has swept Down the dark stream which sea-ward creeps.
Time and Xa-ture gen - tly spare The shaft we raise to them and thee.
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10 THE FALCON.

James Russell Lowell

7/lf)

Friedrich Silcher.

i ! nsaMMM^g^^
1. I know a f:il - con swift and peer - Lett

I V> harm - Lett dove, no bird that Blng - <th.

fraud and WTODgMld base - D6M shiv - er,
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e'er was era - died in the pine;

Bhad-derato Bee him o - ver head;

still be - tween them and the sky

mf . - I

IS

No bird had

The rush of

The fal - con

1

I

ev - er

Ids fierce

Truth hangs

£=i
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eye so fear - less, Or wing
sw«»op - lug bring - eth To in

poised f<>r - rv - it And marks

so strong as this of

no -cent hearts do thrill of

them ?rith his venge-fnl

^^i £=t
^=rr=^^

dim.
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mine,

dn id,

eye,

Or Wing M BtrongU this of mint'.

To in - no - cent hearts no thrill of dread.

And marks then with ids renge-fnl
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OLD IRONSIDES. 11

Oliver Wendell Holmes.
-toso.

Unknown.
(Air: Andreas Hoier.)mm sv v % > -

i

1. Ay, tear the tat - tered en- sign down ! Long has it waved on hi^h,

2. Her deck, once red with he - roes' blood, Where knelt the vanquished foe,

3. O bet - ter that her shat-tered hulk Should sink beneath the wave;

And many an eye has danced to see That ban - ner in the sky;
When winds were hurrying: o'er the Hood, And waves were white be - low,
Her than - ders shook the might- j deep,And there should be her grave.

Be - neath it rang
No more shall feel

Nail to the mast

'
I

the bat -tie shout, And l>urst

the vie -tor's tread, Or know
her ho - ly flag, Set ev

y/r~ is

the can - non's roar ;

—

the conquered knee ;

—

'ry thread-bare sail,

The me - teor of
The har - pies of
And give her to

* * *
the o - cean air Shall sweep the clouds no more

!

the shore shall pluck The ea - gle of the sea

!

the god of storms,The light - ning and the gale

!
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,
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The me - teor of
The har - pies of
And give her to

-|—

r

the o - cean air Shall sweep the clouds no more

!

the shore shall pluck The ea - gle of the sea

!

the god of storms,The light - ning and the gale

!
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12 HAIL, COLUMBIA!

Joseph Hopkinson.

Phyla.

I. Hail. CO - bun- bia. hap - py land! Hail, ye be -
I

l'. lin-iii(»r - tal pa -triotslrise once more; De- fend your rights* de -

Sound. sound the tramp of fame, Let Wash-tag

-

l Be-hold the chief who now com - mands, Oncemore to serve his

xj ±: * • • •

f)S^ 1=F ^^=E
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n »' . r^+

heav'n-born band! Who foughtand bled in free - dom's cause, Who
fend your short-: Let no rode foe with im - pious hand, Let

ton's great name Ring thro' the world with loud ap - planse, Ring

conn -try stands—The rock on which the storm will beat. The

\y-'-. i *—*—

t
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r
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s?mm^^m^u
fonghl and

no rude

thro' the

rock on

ffi

r

bled in free-dom's cause, And when the storm of

foe with im pious hand. In - vade the shrine when-

world with loud ap - planse.Lel ev - 'ry clime to

which the storm will heat; Hut arm'd in vir - tuc^1^
PHF^m%m

war wai

free - dom
tlrm and

J—i

Joy*d the peace jroorval - <>r won!

toil and

List - en

llO|M -

blood the

With a

ti\M on

well - earned prise!

joy - ful

heav'n and v. mi !

t

Let

While

With

When



HAIL, COLUMBIA 13

*J &: mf*-f—>:

1p^?
r=i=i m

in - de - pen- dence be our boast,

off-'ring peace sin- cere and just,

e - qual skill, And god-like pow'r

hopewas sink-bag In (lis -may,

E—

E

Ev - er mindful what it cost;

In heav'n we place a man-ly trust,That

He gov - ern'din the fear -ful hour Of
And glooms obscur'd Columbia's day, His
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E\ - er grate- ful for the prise, Let its al - tar reach the skies

!

truth and ju> -tlCC will piv - vail. And cv - *rv scheme of bond-age fail,

hor - rid war; or guides with esse The hap-pier times of hon- est peace,

stead- y mind. from changed free, K*' - solv'd on death or lib - er-ty.
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Firm, u - ni - icil, let us be, Rally-ing round our lib -er-ty;
Firm, u - ni - tod. Let us be, Rally-tag round our lib -er-ty;
Firm, u - ni - ted, let us be, lially-ing round our lib -er-ty;
Firm, u - ni - ted, let us be, Rally-ing round our lib -er-ty ; '

tVJLtt t t t J.. . J
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As a band of broth-ers join'd, Peace and safe-ty we shall find.

As a band of broth-ers join'd, Peace and safe-ty we shall find.

As a band of broth-ers join'd, Peace and safe-ty we shall find.

As a band of broth-ers join'd, Peace and safe-ty we shall find.
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] I THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER.

Francis Scott Key. Samuel Arnold.

& IP^^PI
01 say can you

I, • >u the shore dim - ly s.-.n

:'.. Ami Where, Ifl that hand

bj the dawn's eai - ly liirht.

thro' the niKts of the deep,

who so vaunt - tag - lv swore
1. 01 thus be it e cr when free - in. -n shall stand
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What
Where
That

Be

N

1

r r
so proud -ly we hail'd at the twi - light's last gleaming,

the foe's hau<rh-ty host in dread si - lence re - poe -

the hav - oc of war and the bat -tie's con - fu -

tween their lov*d homes and the war's des - o - la - tion:
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Whose broad stripes and bright stars thro' the per- il - ous fight,

What is that which the breeze, o'er the tow - or - Ing Bteep,

A home and a coun - try should leave us no more?

Blest with vie - fry and peace, may the Heav'n-res - cued land

*•.' inm
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streaming?

doe -
I

In - tion!

iia - tion I

o'.-r the ram - parte we wateh'd were to gal- lant-ly

As it tit - ful - ly blows, half COH - reals, half di>

Th.-ir Mood hai wa-h'.l out their foul foot - st.i

Um l'ow'rthat hath mad." and pre - scrv'd us a
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THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER. 15
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And the

Now it

No
Then

?V

rock - ets'

catch -es

ref - uge

con - quer

-* fi-

red glare, the bombs burst - ing in air,

the gleam of the morn - ing's first beam,

could save the hire - ling and

we must, when our cause it is

1
•

slave

just,
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Gave proof thro' the night that our flag was
In full glo - ry re - fleet - ed now shines on

From the tt-r - ror of flight or the gloom of

And fchlfl be our mot - to, "In God Lb

cres.
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still there

;

the stream

the gTave,

our trust:"
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O ! say does the Star - span - gled Ban - ner yet

Tis the Star - span - gled Ban - ner— ! long may it

And the Star- span - gled Ban - ner in tri

And the Star - span - gled Ban - ner in tri
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umph doth

umph shall

J

wave
wave
wave
wave
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O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave?

O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave

!

O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave.

O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave.
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Ill THE RED, WHITE, AND BLUE.

David T. Shaw. David T. Shaw.
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• w
- lum-bla, the gem <>f the o - cean, The home of the brave

I. When war winged lte wide des-o- la - tflon, And threatened the land

;?. old Glo-ry to greet, nowcome hither, Wltbeyee full of \a\
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H
and the tree, The shrine of each pa - trtotfsde- vo-tion, A

to de - form. The ark then of free- dom's f<>un - da - tion. Co -

to the brim, May the wreaths of our he - roes ne'er wither, Nora
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w«»rid of-fers hom- age to Thee.

luin - bta rode safe through the itorm

star of »>ur Ban - net grow dim:

3^2 7.

Thy mandates make hen

With theirgar-lands of ?ic-t*i

Mav the ser-vioe u - nit-ed ne'er
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THE RED, WHITE, AND BLUE. n
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sem - ble, When Lib - er - ty's form stands in view; Thy
round her, When so proudly she bore her brave crew

;

With her
- er, But they to our col - ors prove true; The
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ban-ncrs make tyr - an -ny trem-ble, Three cheers for the Red, White, and Blue,
flag proud-ly float-ing be-fore her, Three cheers for the Red, White,and Blue.
Ar-my and Na - \v forev - er. Three cheers for the Red, White,and Blue.

^

i
Chorus.b
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Three cheers f.ir

Three cheers for
Three cheers for^r

.

93t£

ill.' Bed, White, and Blue,

the Red, White, and Blue,
tin- K<>d, White, and Blue,

,

Three
Three
Three
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cheers for the Red, White, and Blue, Thy ban - ners make tyr - an - ny
cheers for the Red, White, and Blue, With her flag proud-ly float - ing be -

cheers for the Red, White, and Blue, The Ar - my and Na - vy foj>
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trem - ble,

fore her,

ev - er,

Three cheers for the Red, White, and Blue.
Three cheers for the Red, White, and Blue.
Three cheers for the Red, White, and Blue.

:*==* ±F
4=—i

—

ii



is A BALLAD OF THE BOSTON TEA PARTY,

Oliver Wendell Holmes.

n

Unknown.
(Air: Yankee Doodle.)
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1. An eve - Qlng par - on - ly that, No for - mal in - vi -

1. Sow the strag- glen join the throng From stall and work -shop

On, on to when the tea - ships ride ! And now their rank- are

4. o w.. - in:ii). at the e\ e - 1 Ing board So gra - cioo8,Bweet,and

:.. Ah. lit - tie dreams the qui - el dame Who pliefl w\\\\ rock and

.

Old char-ten Bhrlv -el in its track. His Worohip's bench has
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ta - tion. No gold - laced coat, no stiff era - vat,

M - end .' The live - iy bar - her skips a - long And
form - Ing,— A rush. and up the Dartmouth' 3 side The
pnrr Ing, hap - py while the tea is poured,So

spin - die The pa - tlent flax, bow great a flame Yon

r\

crum - hied. it climbs and clasps the nn - ion - jack. Its
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feast in con - tern - pla - tion. No silk - robed dames, no

leaves a chin half lath - and; The smith has flung his

Mo - hawk hand Is swarm - Ing] B the tierce na - three

blest Whiles] OSan SttR - Ing, What mar - tyr can

lit tie spark shall kin die! The lur Id morn - Ing

bla - coned pomp is hum bled, The flags go down on
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A BALLAD OF THE BOSTON TEA PARTY. 19
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fid - dling band, No flowers, no songs no danc - ing,— A
ham - mer down,--The horse - shoe still is glow - ing; The
what a glimpse Ox paint and fur and feath - er, As

pare with thee, The moth - er, wife, or daugh - tei That

shall re - veal A fire no king can smoth - er Where
land and sea Like corn be - fore the reap - ers ; So
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tribe of Red men,
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axe in hand,— Be - hold the guests ad - van -

—to-

eing

1

tru - ant tap - st. r at the Crown Max left a beer - cask flow

-

ing!

all at once the fall-grown imps Light on the deck to- geth - er!

night, in - tead of best Bo-hea, Condemned to milk and wa - ter!

Hrit - Lsh flint and Bos- ton steel Hare claaheda» gainst each oth - er!

burned the flre that brewed the tea That Bos -ton served her keep

-
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Chorus to each verse
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No! ne'er was mingled such a draft In pal
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20 A BALLAD OF THE BOSTON TEA PARTY.
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tree - men brewed end ty - rants quaffed The! olgn.1 In Boe - ton liar - bor!
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A SONG OF THE FLAG.
M. Woolsey Stryker.

\ir v.uiki -• Doodle—MtKBtanaammQ

1. Roll a rtrer wide and strong,

Like the ltdee SrSWinging;

Lift the joyful Hoods of song,

Bel the mountains ringing.

Chow b.

Bon the lowly benner high

!

Morning's crimson glory,

Hoe is ( tod's own ikj .

.\!i« i r story.

'.'. Drown the gnat, ontsoand the belle,

111 the rockillL' steeple,

While the chorus throbs end swells

beppy people.

Cho. Ban the lorelj banm i

r <»ur darling tint; WS ling,

Pride Of nil the nation,

to fust half of solo.)

Flag ths>1 never knew king.

Freedom's constellation.

Cho. Ban the Lovelj banner, etc.

4. Blesl be God, fraternal wars

oner for all are ended,

Ami the gashes end the Bears

Peace and time hare mended.

Cho. Bon the lorely banner, etc

.*>. MassarluiM'tts. Maryland,

Tennessee, Nebraska,

One, Columbia's daughters stand

From QeorglS to Alaska.

Cho. Run the Lovely banner, etc.

iff ami masthead swing it forth—
Liberty onblighted,

WTaal and KaM and South and North

rmorc united I

Cho. Kun the lorely banner, etc.



ODE FOR WASHINGTON'S BIRTHDAY. 21

Oliver Wendell Holmes.

EE&43J—

4

2EEH

Ludwig van Beethoven.
(From the Ninth or Choral Symphony.)
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Dear - er still as a - ges flow.

While of Brit-ain's res-cued band,

Marks the hour of deadlier strife;

Not for him an earthly crown!

By the suf- f'rings you re-call,

kl
1. Wel-come to the day re - turn-ing,

2. Hear the tale of youthful glo - ry,

3. Look ! the shad-ow on the di - al,

4. Vain is Em -pire's mad temp-ta - tion

5. "By the name that you in - her -it,

6. Fa - ther! we whose ears have tin- gled With the dis- cord notes of shame.

PWJ^-
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While the torch of

Friend and foe re -

Days of ter - ror,

He whose sword has

Cher -ish the fra

We, whose sirrs their blood have mingled

J J J

faith is burn- ing, Long as free-dom's al- tars glow

!

prat the sto - ry, Spread his fame o'er seaand land,

years of tri - al, Scourge a na -tion in - to life.

freed a na - tion ! Strikes the of - fered sceptre down.

tei - nalspir-it; Love your conn-try first of all!

In the bat - tie's thunder flame, -

t=zm ?EEt3 &
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See the he - ro whom it gave us Slumb'ring on a

Where the red cross fond-ly streaming,Flapsa - bove the

Lo, the youth, be -come her lead -er! All her baf - fled

See the throne-less conqueror seat - ed, Rul - er by a

List - en not to i - die questions If its bands may be un - tied

Gath -'ring while this ho - ly morn-ing Lights the land from sea to sea,

mother's breast,

frig-ate'sdeck,

ty - rants yield

;

peo- pie's choice;
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For the arm he stretched to

Where the gold - en

Through his arm the

See the Pa - triot's task com-plet - ed

Doubt the pa-triot whose sug-ges-tions

Hear thy coun -sel, heed thy warn-ing

J J -ff.f
*-

Be its morn for - ev - er

lil - ies, gleam-ing, Star the watchtow'rs of Que
Lord hath freed her ; Crown him on the tent-ed

Hear the Fa- ther's dy - ing

Strive a na - tion to di -

Trust us, while we hon-or

-fis-

hiest,

-bee.

field

!

voice

!

vide !"

thee

!
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2-2 THE SWORD OF BUNKER HILL.

William Ross Wallace.
»/

Bernard Covert.
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I . BC l:iy Qp - on his

I. The sword wasbrought, the

Tw as on that dread, In

I. ••<>. keepthe sword"

—

his

dy -lug bed;

Bol-dier*! eye

mor-tal day,

ac - cents broke-

Hls

Lit

I

A

eye wu growing
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THE SWORD OF BUNKER HILL. 23
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what is rich - er still, I leave you,mark me,

light - ened freedom's will— For,boy, The God of
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ant -lers bring The
mark me now — - The
freedom blessed The
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I leave you. mark me,

For, boy, the God of
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mark me now
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1\ SONG OF THE NEGRO BOATMAN.

John Greenleaf Whlttier. Wenzel Muller.
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I. «>. praise an1
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SONG OF THE NEGRO BOATMAN.
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Bed Sea waves He
own de plough.We
church bell ring, We
eb - 'ry door, An'
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own de hands dat hold;

dream it in de dream
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say de word :We las' night slaves, To- day de Lord's free men.

sell de pig, We sell de cow, But neb - ber chile be sold,

rice -bird mean it when he sing, De ea - gle when he scream.

tink we lub Him so be - fore, We lub Him bet - tor free.
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HYMN,

Suna at OkrUtmtu bu tkt tokoiart of -SV. Bslsaa'f Island, S. C.

John Oreenleaf Whittler Albert Gottlieb Methfessel.
-
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n - na's shore, we're all . . . at home ami bee.
- «.ii door, And ST 'rv yoke to break !

lit - tie child. 1'p - on . . . our for.- - heads lav.

saw Thee born Was n.-v it half dear.
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WHERE THE EAGLE IS KING. 27

Thomas Buchanan Read.

Martvd style.

William F. Hartley.
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1. Where sweeps round the moun - tains

2. I mount the wild horse with

8. When A - pril is sound - ing

the cloud on the

no sad - die or

his horn o'er the
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gale,

rein,

hills,

And Streams from their foun - tains leap in - to

And guide his swift course with a grasp on

And brook- lets are bound- ing in joy to

the

his

the
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vale,— As fright - ened deer leap when the storm with his

mane ; Thro' paths steep and nar - row, and scorn - ing the

mills,— When warm Au - gust slum - bers a - mong her green
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WHERE THE EAGLE IS KING.

pfe Z*
-Jt ^*±=± -*---

+-. •

—
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And watch through the
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praise of bean-tl - ful. wel- come To -day. To - day,

songs and scenes that Id - rite us to -day. To - day, .
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The bright

The bright
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With friends so true.

With friends so true,
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EM LAUS DEO !

John Oreenleaf Whittier. Arr. from Jonathan Battishill.
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SWANEE RIVER. 33

Stephen Collins Foster.

5:

Stephen Collins Foster.
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f Way down up - on the Swa - nee

\\\ up and down de whole ere

„ f All round de lit - tie farm I

\ When I WM play- ing with my
f One lit - tie hut a - mong de
1 When shall I hear de bees a -

—v
rib - ber,

a - tion,

wan-dered
brudder,

bush-es,
hum-ming

Far, far
Sad - ly

When I

Hap - py
One dat

a - way,
I roam,

WM young,
was I,

I love,

All round de comb?
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Dere's wha' my heart is turn-inir eb - er, Dere's wha' de old folks stay. 1

Still long-ing for de old plan-ta - tion, And for de old folks at home. /

Defl man-y hap- py da> B I xjuan-der'd Man-y deeongsl sung;)
Oh I take me to my kind old mud-der, Derelet me live and die. J

Still sad - ly to my mem-'ry rush-es. No mat-ter where I rove.
When shall I hear de ban- jo turn -ming Down in my good old home?
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34 READY.

Phoebe Cary.

^
Unknown.
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l. Loaded with gal - hint sol - diers,A boat shotin-tothe land,

I. Low in the i»<.at then eachman lay, But quick the cap - tain said:

.".. Firmly he r<>*-<\ and frar-l.-^-ly Stepped Ont In - to tin- tide;

feig*==t__ =r

And lay at

••If we
He poshed

£

the

lie

the

right of Rod - man's Point. With her

here we are cap - tared all, And the

sel safe - ly off, Tli. -n

&=^T i=g ±

:

&
— :-

2=F '' » - £e£ « »
V: I

, »
. .

had op - on the aaad. Light - ly. pay-ly, they canm t<> shore. And

iir^t who mores if dead!" Then oat- spoke • ne - gro sailor, No
Ml a - Pierced by ma-nj ball he Ml— The

ha S1=5F~
w • ="

^^^^m -'

#

. fa
latzz



READY. 35

I
nev - er a man a - fraid,

slav - ish soul had he

:

boat swung clear and free*

T< 1

When sud - den the en - e - my
"Somebod-y's got to

But nev - er a man of
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o - pened fire, From his dead - ly am - bus - cade,

die, boys, And it might as well be me!"

them that day Was fit - ter to die than he!
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BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC.

Julia Ward Howe.
Unknown.

(Air: John Browu's Body.)
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BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC. 37
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ble swift sword
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His truth
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dim and flar - ing lamps
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His dav is march-ing on.

ser - pent with his heel, Since God is march-ing on.*

ju - H - lant, my feet! Our God is march-ing on.

die to make men free, While God is march-ing on.
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THE SWEET LITTLE MAN.

ItodtOtKi Stn<j-<it-hmne Rangers.

Oliver Wendell Holmes.
Mini, ruto.
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Scotch Air.
(Air: Boaota Dundee.)
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All of them preea-ing
Cov - ar hi-> face Leaf

Pluck the white feath-ers
Blow thf great Bah - horn

to inarch with the van,
it free - klc and tan
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from bon - net and fan.
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Far from tin- home where their sweet-hearts are weep-ing;
Una - ter the A - pron- string Guards on the Com- mon,
Make him a plumelike I tnr - kt-y - wing due - ter —
Fir^t In the Held that Lfl far - thest from dan - gar,
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THE SWEET LITTLE MAN. 39

I
Chorus.
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What are you wait - ing for, sweet lit - tie man?
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What are you wait - ing
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40 OUR COUiNTRY.

John Oreenleaf Whittier. Arr. from Felix Mendelseohn-Bartholdy.
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Wei. We u'ivt- thy qi - fcal

I. Thy pledge of freed - dom
at. with - out eeei - inur

day to hope,

moves t 1m* world,

to be gnat
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conn -try of our love

all who hear it turn

fraud or con - quest -rich

T
V

and

to

in

irri
prayer

!

thee,

gold,

Thy Tray is

And read up

But rich - er

13
I

* m-—tr

dOWV no fa - tal slope

on thy flag un - furled

in the large ee - tate
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But up

The proph- «• -

of vir - tae

free - er

ciefl of

which thv

sun and

dee - ti -

chil - drt-n
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hold j
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Tkfl fa - th- • i.iit men re - main.

Thy freed world-lee - eon ill shall learn,

With peace thai ooiaeeof pn - ri - tv.
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As wise, as true.and bravo as

The na - Uoni in thy BChool shall

And strength to siin-ph- JOJ - tire
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OUR COUNTRY. 41

fe
they

;

sit,

due,
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Why count the loss and not the gain?

Earth's far - thest raoun - tain - tops shall bum
So runs our loy - al dream of thee;
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The
With
God
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best is that Ave have to - day. O Land of lands ! to thee we- day

watch-fires from thy own up - lit.

of our fa - thers ! make it true

O Land of lands ! to thee we
O Land of lands ! to thee we
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Our prayers, our hopes, our ser - vice free; For thee thygive
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And at thy need shall die for thee I
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•_> TENTING ON THE OLD CAMP-GROUND.

Walter Kittredgre.
|> n'lrrhj.

Walter Kittredgre.
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i. We're tmt - Ing to- night on the

I We're tent - lug to - night on the

We are tired of war on the
i We're been light- Ing to-day on tin-

old

old

old

old

Camp - ground

;

('amp - ground,
('amp - ground

;

Camp - ground

;
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Give us a Bong to cheer Our wea - ry hearts, a
Think- Ing of days gone by, <>f the loved ones at home that
Man - y arc dead and gone Of the brave and true who've
Man - y are ly - Ing near; Some are dead. and
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BOng Of home. And friends we love so dear,

gave us the hand. And the tear that said "good-bye! 1

left their homes, Oth-ers been wound-ed Ion?.

some are dying, Man-y the fall - Ing tear.
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fan - \ are the hearts that are wea - ry to- night,
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Man - y an the hearts
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TENTING ON THE OLD CAMP-GROUND.
J h 1 4V-

43

f=f: :

look - ing for the right, To see the dawn of peace.

' v '
'

8.3. Tenting t<>-n i^rht. tent-lng to-night, Tent-lng on the old Camp-ground.
I'sA. Dy-lng to-night, dj - Ing to-night, l)y - Ing on the old Camp-ground.

Eg.
i=j—fr=Fg m90.-- -»_» X

DECORATION DAY.

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow. Johann Aegridius Geyer.
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1. Sleep. COmrades,8leep,
2. Rest, comrades. rest.

3. Your si - lent tento,

m
sleep and rest On this Field of the

rest and Bleep! The thoughts of men shall

tents of green, We deck with flowers,with

Ground -ed Arms. Where foes no more molest. Nor sen-try's shot a -

ev - erbe Aa aen-ti-nels to keep Yonr rest from danger
fra - grant llow'rs ; Yours has the suf-f'ring been,The mem'ry shall be

larms

!

free.

ours,

Sleep, com-rades, sleep and rest On this Field of the Grounded Arms.
As sen-ti - nels to keep Your rest from dan - ger free.

Yours has the suff-'ring been, The mem- 'ry shall be ours.

I -#
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44 THE FLAG.

James Riley.
L. V. H. Crosby.
(Air: Dearest Mae.)

r^ z^m—v-
1. That o - Mtlt-gOttded flag of light, for -6T - Of may it flyl It

I, Tlmnen have eraah'd and gnni hare peaTd b€ - Death Its ar- deal glow : Hut

[ti stripes <»f red, <' - tor- nal dyed with heart-streams of all lands ;Ita

$ ^ :toc

flaahed o*er Monmouth's bloody flght, and lit lic-Hen-ry*i sky; It

n.'v - vt did that en - Blgn yield its hon - or to the foe; Its

white, the snow-capped hills that hide in storm their up- raised hands; Its

• • •£&
b.:ir^ up - on its

faun- shall march with

blue, the o - cean

folds of flame to earth's re -mot - eat ware The
mar - tial tread down a - ges yet to be To
waves that beat round freedom's cir - cled shore

; Itl

P ? 1 p
shall e'er in - spire the brave.

in flght on land or sea.

that shine for-ev - er more.

oames of men whose deeds of fame

guard those stars that nev - er paled

Stars, the prints of an - gels' feet,

Chorus.
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For - e? - Sf may it My
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For - cv - si may it My ! That
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CENTENNIAL HYMN. -45

John Greenleaf Whittier. John Knowles Paine.

. Our fathers' God, from out whose hand The ceu-turies fall like grains

. Here,where of old by Thy de - rign, The fa - thers spake that word

For art and la - bor met in truce.For beau- ty made the bride

Oh make Thou us, thro' cen - turies long, In peace se - cure, in jus -

- * -*- -5;

P
^ 5

i*
h*

r
£=;

i
&->-> *

of sand, We meet to -

of Thine Whose ech - o

of DM, Wt thank Thee;

tice strong; A - round our
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day,

but.
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free - dom
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free, And
frain Of
crave The

draw The
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rend

au -

safe-

I

- al to our

- ed bolt and

Btere vir - tues

guards of Thy

laud and Thee, To
fall - ing chain,To

strong to save, The
right - eous law ; And,
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thank Thee

grace our

hon - or

cast in
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proof to

some di
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e - ra done

time, from all

place or gold, The
vin - er mould, Let

And trust Thee for the

The zones of earth, our

man - hood nev - er

the new cv - cle
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I

o - p'ning one-

guests we call,

bought nor sold

!

shame the old
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16 O CAPTAIN! MY CAPTAIN!

Walt Whitman. Arr. from C. M. Wyman.
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Captain] my < 'apt aiii ! our fearful

<> Captain! my Captain! rise up and

M\ ( 'aptain dOOS DOl answer, his lip- UK

trip la done,

hear the belli

pale and still;
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The ship has weathered eyery rack, the prize we sought li

Rise up.— tor you the flag is flnng— for you the bu - gle

My father does not feel ray arm, he has no pulse nor

*

—z?

—

won

;

trills;

Will ;

m n
P
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The port is mar, the belli I hear, the people all ex - alt - Ing,

For \<>u bonqnets and rlbbon'd wreathe— for you the Bhores i - crowd-lng,

The ship ll aochor'd safe and sound, its voyage closed and done:
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While follow • beady keel, the

For yon they call, the swaying mass— their

i fearful trip the victor ship comes In

sel

with



O CAPTAIN! MY CAPTAIN! 47

^m g

grim and

fa - ces

ob - ject

-0-

dar - ins;

turn - ing;

won

:

But O heart!

Here Captain !

Exult. O shores, and

m
heart

!

heart

!

dear father

!

ring, O bells

!
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O the bleeding

This arm be -

^

.irop-* of red,

neath your head

!

But I walk -with mournful tread,

Where on the deck my Captain lies,

! - -<>me dream that on the deck You've

Walk the deck my Captain 1:
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3d stanza only.
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Fall - en

fall - en

Fall - en

d

cold and dead,

cold and dead,

cold and dead.

—a—
Cold and

—i

—

dead.
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Joaquin Miller

» mf

COLUMBUS.
Unknown.

( A German Air.)

I I

1. Be - hind him lay the gray A - zores, Be - hind the gates of

2. "My men grow mut'- nous day by day; My men growghast-ly

3. They sailed and sailed, as winds might blow, Un - til at last the

4. They sailed,they sailed,then spoke his mate :"This mad sea shows his

5. Then, pale and worn, he kept his deck, And thro' the dark-ness

mf , _^_
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4- COLUMBUS.
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Her - on - Lm ; Be - Core him not the ghoet of shores, Be -

wan ami weak.' • The stoat malt' t hot <>f home a spray Of
blanch'd mate said ;

•• Whv.now, not c - vrii Qod WOllld know Should

fceeth to - night, lh- curls his lip, hi- lie* in wait, With

peered t hnt eight. All, dark rst night land then a speck— A
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fort- him on - ly shore - less seas. The good

salt ware waah'dhii swar -thy check. "What shall

I and all my men fall dead. Thesever -

lift - ed teeth as if to bite! Brave Ad -

light! a light! a light! a- light! It grew-

mate said: " Now
I say, brave

y wlndfl for -

ml - ral, si y

•a >tar - lit

y--:

'r=r~-
fe£ J^=*=t

j£pZ*-J^2 * T^= _5- 3T2: i—•—i_s_i. :*r

mf

must W8 pray, For lo ! the ver - y stars

Ail - ml - ral, If we sight naught but seas

their way. For God from these dread seas

but one word; What shall we do when hope

un - furled! It grew to be Time's burst
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arc gone; Speak,

It ihiwn?" "Why,
i» gone. n>av

la gonel" The
of dawn: Be

EEEE3
F^

^^^^^^^^m
Ad - mi - rat, what shall I say?" "Why lay, sail

you shall say, at break of day: -Sail on! sail

I brave Ad -ml - ral, and say— He said:-Sail

words leaped as a Leap -leg IWOrd :-Sail on ! sail

At world I he gave that world Its watch-word

r
on : and on!'

on ! and on !'"

on ! and on!"

on ! and on '."

••( >n ! and on !"
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UNDER THE TREES. 49

Richard Henry Stoddard.
Moderate. ft ft

±
TJ. Munjingrer.
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sweet in the

win - ter

sweet in tin-

Sum -meror
give us

are

sha - dy

comes and the

fad - ed

win - ter.

bright and long,

wood to

days are

woods to

day or

lie,

dim,

stray

And the

And
And the

And

peace, and they make us

night, The
strong, Such
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lit - tie birds pipe

gaze at the leaves

wind is sing - ing

triad the dead leaves

woods are an ev

won - dei ful balms
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a mer -

and the twink -

a mourn
in - to

er new
to them

song, )
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ling sky,

ful hymn, »

the clay, /
de - light; -»

be - long: /
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Drink - ing the

Think - ing of

So, liv - ing or

while the rare,

all life's mys
dy - ing, I'll take

cool breeze,

cer - ies . .

mine ease .
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50 THE STORM SONG.

Arr. from Christoph Willibald Gluck.

i. The clouds in icud - ding i - cross the moon. \

I. Brotil - m, a Blghl <>f tcr - r<>r and gloom Spc-ak-

B. Down with the hatch - ee on those who Bleep! The
4. Tho1 the riiz - Lr inur shriek in his mighty grip, AJldthC

ict. cour - age, broth - ers ! aw trust the wave, With
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Wild

na

Qod
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light is on the Bea;

cloud and gathering roar,

whlfl - tling deck have we

;

-par- be -napped a - WSJ,

bore, our gold- lug chart
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Thank
Good
Laahed

So,
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THE STORM SONG. 51
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foam Lfl

thou - send

tem - pent lfl

teeth of th<>

BtlU with a

bee And tlie

shore \

sea, While the

spray, In the

heart, Be it
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cheer

Ing
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spray
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heart
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M THE FISHERMEN.

John Oreenleaf Whittier. Christian Gottlob Neefe.
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1. Hi i: - BAH I the SOO - Ward Itrcc/.-is Sweep down the bay a - main;

I. Well drop oar lines, and gath-er Old o - eean's treas-aree in,

8. Tho • the mist op-on our Jsck-ets fa the bit - fcer air con-geals,
4. Hot- rah! hur-rah ! the west -wind Conn-s freshening down the bay,

gsi >^m
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II. a\leave op, my lads, the an - chorlRun up the sail a -

WluT-rYr tin* mot -tied mackerel Turns up a steel-dark

Andoar lines wind Btiff and slow- ly From off the fro- sen

Tin- ris - log sails are fill - tag,—Give WSJ, my lads, give
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gain I
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way
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Leave to the lab - her lands- men The rail- car and the steed;

The > ir Held of bar - rest, [ta seal tribes our grain

;

Tho'the fog be thick a -round us And the storm Mow high and loud,

kheCOW-ard land—man Cling - tag To the dull earth. like weedi
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THE VOYAGERS. 53

Bayard Taylor.
Afodarato.

I

Friedricb. Silcher.
i. Air: Die Lorelei.)

1. Xo long-er spread the sail! lonir - er strain the oar:

i

2. Each morn we see its peaks, Made beau - ti - fnl -with snow;

3. And still the keel is swift. And <till the wind is free,

4. O shipmates,leave the ropes, And what tho' no one steers,

mp
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film.
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For nev - er yet has blown the sale Will bring us near- er shore.

Each eve Its rales and wind -tag creeks/That sleep In mist be - low.

And still as far its moun- tains lift Be - yond th' en-chanted sea.

We sail no tast-ex for our hopes, No slow -or for our fears.

*»/ <lim.

w=*
-=-

. 3
,

—

2 4—^3=^ #-=-»

t
<lim. ——-

—

p>>-

S=Z=.
-.2f%

-*.-i-JpjyZ.
*=t#?ri=V-ri:

-«—•-

* ¥— ^
The sway-ing keel slides on, The helm o- beys the hand;

At noon we mark the gleam Of tem - pies tall and fair;

Yet vain is all re - turn. Though false the goal be - fore;

How- e'er the bark is blown, Lie down and sleep a - while

era* dim.

H£ t

cres.
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Fast we have sailed from dawn to dawn. Yet nev- er reach the land.

At mid - night watch its bon - fires stream In the au - ro - ral air.

The gale is ev - er dead a - stern, The cur - reut sets to shore.

What prof- its toil, when chance a - lone Can bring us to the isle?
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54 THE HUNTER'S SERENADE.

William Cullen Bryant.

ir-

German Air.
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1. Thy bowels fin - Lshed, fair - est I Fit bow*r f<»r hnn-ter'a bride,

I \<<v thee the wild- grape glial - em On sun - ny kn<»n ami tree',

... Come,thoii haal ao1 for - got - ten Thy pledge and prom-lse qnite,

-
-

i i
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Wnereold woods o - vet -shad - <>w The green sa - van - oa's side.

The slim pa - pa - ya ri - pens Its y«'l - low fruit for thee.

With ma - ny blushes mar- mered,Be- neath the even-ing Light.
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i'\c wan- der*d Long, and wandered far, Ami nev- er have i met, .

Por thee the duck, on glas#*y stream,The prai-rie-fowl shall die; .

Thencome.the vi«> > lets crowd my door.Thy ear • Uestlookto win, ,
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THE HUNTER'S SERENADE. 55

In all this love-ly West-ern land, A spot so love- ly yet;

My ri - fle for thy feast shall bring The wild-swan from the sky.

And at my si- lent win - dow- sill Thejes-sa- mine peeps in.

~.
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Hut I shall think it fair - ei Wlim thou art come to bless,

The for-eefa Uap - ing pan - tlier. F'u-nv.brauti - fnl and fleet,

All day the red - bird war - bles Up - on themulber-ry near,
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With thy sweet smile and sil - ver voice, Its si - lent love- li - ness.

Shall yield his spot- ted hide to be A car - pet for thy feet.

And the night - spar- row trills her song All night,with none to hear.
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56 WIND AND SEA.

Bayard Taylor. Johann A. P. Schula.
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1. The Bet Li a jo- vial com-rade,He laughs wher - ev-erhe
2. BnttheWlndli sad and rest-less, And cursed with an in - ward
:'-. Wel-oome are both their vol -oee, And I know not whiehli
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goes;

pain ;

best,—
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S3S
is mer - ri

Yon may liark

The Laojth
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ment the>hines in

as yon will, by

ter that slips from the
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dlmp-ling lim-s

val - lej or lull.

That wrin - kle hie hale re - pose;

But you hear him still com -plain.

cesn'a lips, or the com - fort-less Wind's no - rest.
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He lays him - sell down Ht the

He waiN on the bar - ren

There's s psng in all re

(eel of the sun.

mono - tains.

Jolc - iuir.
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WIND AND SEA. 57
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And the broad-backed Ml - Lows fall faint on the shore, In the

He sobs in the ce - dar, and moans in the pine, And
And the Wind that sad - dens, the Sea that glad-dens.A re

|
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themirth of

shudders all

sing - ing, are
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self - same
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58 A LIFE ON THE OCEAN WAVE.
Bpes Sargent.

4

1. \ lit".' on th« «> -

O^aiSa
Henry Russell.
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lift- on tin- o - ••••••in n .i\ e,

9. < )nc«- more <>n the deck I itend
.'.. The land Lb no Longer Ln view,

A home on Che roll - ing
01 mj own -w Ift-glid- ing

The clonda have be - gun to
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deep,
craft. Bel

Crown, But

Where thi' scat - teied Wl
Bail!

with a

ten rave,
fare - well to the land,
stout ves- sel and crew

And the

The
We'll

# .
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Fink.
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Wlndfl their rev - els keep:
gale fol-lowa far a - baft:

Mj "Lei the storm comedown

Like an ea - gle . caged I

We shoot thro' the spark -ling
And the Bong of our heart shall
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pine
roam
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()n this dull, un - chang-lng Bhore:
Like an - can hird set free;

While the winds and the \va - ters rave

Oh!
Like the
A

SingJI ' D.O.»—vj"~ "*——x

me the flash -log brine, The spray and the ten peal roar:

U bird, <»nr home We'll find far out on the
ii the hear- Ing A home on the bonnd - iu^r warei



FOR AN AUTUMN FESTIVAL. 59

Johann Andre.

r-L3-h -T"5 J i , 1 \-
1 r-i 1 r^ h

1^ ' -
—•—

- *' ~i , * ] ^ H 1
—«-T— *

g 2 * 1- » f . —•— - 9 M-wJ —* d —« f - *-=" *

—

l)
1

*+»-
i

^ -*

rich - er stores Chan gemfl or gold; Once more with har - vest

Kuth, a - mong her gar- nered sheaves; Her lap is full of

gifts with rain and sun - shine sent 1 The bonn-ty o - ver -

mux - inur, but the corn - ears till ; We choose the shad - ow,

piled with fruits, a - wake a - gain Thanksgiv- ings for the
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song and

good - ly

runs our

but the

gold - en

I

Bhont

things,

due,

sun

hours.

[a Xa -

Her brow
The full

That casts

The ear -

ture's blood - less

is bright with

ness shames our

it shines be -

lv and the

tri - uniph

au - tumn
dis - con -

hind us

lat - ter
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told,With song and shout is Nature's bloodless tri umph told.

leaves,Her lap is full, her brow is bright with Au - tumn leaves.

tent,The full- ness o ver - runs onrdue, and shames our dis-con - tent.

still, We choose the shad - ow, but the sun is shin - ing still.

rain ! The gold-en hours ,the ear - ly and the lat - ter rain

!
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gn THE CORN SONG.

John Greenleaf Whittler.

tey=^£y^s /
German Air.

Beep high the

Let oth - er

Thro' raleaof

All tlm.'th.

Let rap - id

fann-er'fl win - try hoard! Heap highthe gold- en corn!

landa,ea - nit - lng,glean The ap - pic from the pine,

gnat ami meadf of Aow"n ( tar ploagha their farrows made
Longibrighl dayi ofJane its leaves grew green and fair,

1 - dlersloll in silk A - round their COSt-ly board;

^:?ti £ *-*
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rich- er iri ft has An - tuinn ponred From out her lav - tsh horn!

or - ange from its glOBBJ green. The clus - tcr from the vine;

and showers of changeful

No
The
While on the

And Avav'din

hills

hot

the sun

mid-sum-mer's noon Its soft and

A - pril

yel - low

played.
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(Jive us the bowl of samp and milk, By home-spun beau-ty poured
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So ht the good Old crop a - dorn The hills our fa - then trod;

We bet - ter love the bar - dy gift Our nig - gad valeebe - stow,

ropp'dthe seed oVrhill and plain, Be -math the sun of May.

And now. with aii-tumn'x moon -lit BYM, ttl bar- vet - time has come.

WhereYr the wide old kitch - en hearth Sends np its smoky curls.



THE CORN SONG. 61

feev m
Still let us, for his gold -en corn. Send up our thanks to

To cheer us when the storm shall drift Our har - vest-flelds with
And frighten'd from our sprouting grain The rob-ber crows a -

We pluck a - way the frost -ed ieaves,And bear the treas - uie
Who will not thank the kind-ly earth, And bless our farm - er

God!
snow.
way.
home.
girls!

—~

—

*+m £ee ^^
II

18
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THE RAVEN.

i
Edgar Allan Poe.

Once upon a midnight dreary, while I pondered,weak
and weary. Over many a quaint and curious volume

£*- t=*

of for-ffot-ten

f=f

lore

;

1*1

-ii* i i 1 1 s

"

I

at mycham-ber door;

£
Wliile I nodded, nearly n

.« i> . >
i

' » ir . suddenly there came
tapping, aa of some <>u - pr>ntl.v rapping, rapping

i*

<t s
"Tis some visitor," 1

muttered, "tapping

I
I

at my chamber door; Only this and noth-iLg more.'

* fefefei *=!m ji

2. Ah, distinctly I remember, it was in the bleak December,
And each separate dying ember wrought its

|
ghost upon the

|
floor;

||

Eagerly I wished the morrow, vainly I had sought to borrow
From my books surcease of sorrow, sorrow

| for the lost Le-
| nore ; ||

For the rare and radiant maiden,
|
whom the angels

|
name Lenore,

||

Nameless
|
here, for ever-

|
more.

||

3. Open then I flung the shutter, when, with many a flirt and flutter,
In there stepped a stately raven of the

|
sainted days of

|

yore.
||

Not the least obeisance made he ; not an instant stopped or staid he

;

But, with mien of lord or lady, perched a-
|
bove my chamber

|
door;

||

Perched upon a bust of Pallas, just a-
|
bove my chamber

|
door;

||

Perched and | sat, and nothing
|
more.

||

4. And the raven, never flitting, still is sitting— still is sitting
On the pallid bust of Pallas, just a-

|
bove my chamber

|
dooi :

||

And his eyes have all the seeming of a demon that is dreaming,
And the lamplight o'er him streaming throws his

|
shadow on the

| floor;
And my soul from out that shadow, that lies

| floating on the I floor,
||

Shall be [ lifted— never
J
more."

Jj



HOME, SWEET HOME.
John Howard Payne. Sicilian Air.
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i Mid
I Be it
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\ Oh!

pleas
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give

area
er

lie

DM

and pal -

so hum
from home
my low

DCS though Wt may roam.
ble,there's no place ( Omit. . . )
Bplendor daa - alee In vain;
lylhatchM cot - tage (Omit. . .7

1
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like home : 1 l
Which

I I J"*
a - pain

; / { Give

charm
seek
birds

me these,

from
thro'

the

the

Btng - Lng
with the

skies seem- to

world, is ne'er

gal - ly. that

peace of mind
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mel with (Omit, .j else-where
came at my call—
dear - er c Omit . . ; than all

H-.w Bweel 1 ka to bM 'neath a fond father's smile,

knd the cares of mother to soothe and beguile.

others d. dlghl 'mid new pleaanres to roam,
Hut jive me, <»h I Lr i\ me the nlcamros of borne 1

EL 1 kais.

4 Po thee I'll return, orerburdened with care,

The heart's dearest solace will smile on me there.

nop- from thai cottage again will 1 roam,
en r so bumble, there's no place like home.

Ki n:\iN.



HOME AGAIN. 63

Marshall S. Pike.
r four part.-,.

2 f—

Marshall S. Pike.
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1. Homea - gain, home a - gain, From a for - eign shore! Ami
2. Hap - py hearts,hap - py hearts,With mine have laughed in glee, And
3. Mu et, mu -sic soft, Ling-ers round the place, And

• m
J~-
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^
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oh, it fills my soul with joy. To meet my friends once more,

oh, the friends I loved in youth, Seem hap -pi - er to me;
oh, I feel the child - hood charm That time can - not ef - face.

^ W
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Here I dropped the part- ing tear, To cross the o - cean'

And if my guide should be the fate, Which bids me long-er

Then give me but my homestead roof, I'll ask no pal - ace

_ PP.

I foam,

roam,

dome,

95S ±=±
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1st stanza in D.C.
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But now I'm once a - gain with those Who kind- ly greet me home.

But death a - lone can break the tie That binds my heart to home.

For I can live a hap - py life With those I love at home.

D.C.
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AROUND THE HEARTH.

Oeorgre Holland.
Scotch Air.

( Air: AuM Lang Syne.)
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1. What-ev - er be our earth-ly lot, Wher-ev - er we may roam. Still

B. When win? ter, com-lng In Its wrath.PlTd hlgb the drifting snow.Safe
B. When wea-rled with onr en - ger chase,Thro' many tangled path, How
i. and brighter with the paas -lng years Seems childhood's sweet employ.And
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to our hearts the bright-est spot Is round the hearth at home. The
olni - ter'd round the cheer- ful hearth,We watch'd the fire - light glow ; Nor
Bweet the dear ac - rus - tom'd place To take a - round the hearth!And
ev - er Bweet-er r-t ill ap - pears Each well - re - mem -ber'd joy, A -

m 1t xT m m m m - • mm \
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home that wel - coined us at birth, The hearth by which we Bat; No

brlght-er Beem'dthe rod - dy flames Than did our hearts,the while A
^t ill When by our toil and care We feel OUT-selvea op - pn-ss'd.Our

round the ehrer-ful hearth at home. Where we in child - hood -at
j
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IIi=t r?
oth - ex ipol on bJ] the earth Will et - er

lov - Ingmoth-er breath*d our names Withsweet ap
thoughts fore? - er elni - ter there, And there I

oth - er ipot, wher-e*er we roam. Will ev - er

il.m. ' mil.
m m

be

proT-

lone

be

like that.

ing smile.

Mud rest.

like that.
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IF I WERE A SUNBEAM. 65

Lucy Larcom.
TCttO.

7,lf
German Air.

S
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1. If I Mere a

2. If I were a

8. Art thou not a

mf

j

sun - beam,

sun - beam,

sun - beam,

^E

I know what I'd

I know where I 'd

Child whose life li

I

do;

go;

jrlad
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I would seek white 111 - kti The
In - to low-liest hov -

With an in - m-r ra - diance
cres.

rain- y WOOd - land through.

Dark with want and woe;
Sun - shine nev - er had?

jpO:

'Inn.
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I would steal a - mom* them,

Till sad heart- look'd up - ward.

0, as God hath bless'd thee,

W-

Soft - est light 1 <1

I would shine and

Scat - ter rays di

5

shed,

shine

;

vine

!
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Un - til ev - 'ry lil

Then they'd think of heav

For there is no sun

/

y Raised its droop-ing head,

en, Their sweet home and mine,

beam But must die or shine.
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fe i



66 A MIDSUMMER SONG.

Richard Watson Glider. Franz Abt.

S i-i-t^i-it=± §ppi
Oh Ca • titer's gone to mark • et-town he was up be - fore the day,

From all tin- mlst-J mom-ing air there comes a - sum - mer sound.

a - bore the trees the hon - ey bees swarm bj with buzz and boom,

Sow strange al rach a time of day the mill should stop its clatter!

^,^E^p^_-^^^^EJ^^^V" &
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And Ja-mie'fl aft - er rob - ins, and the man is mak -tng hay,

A murmur as of wa - ters.from skies and trees and ground.

And in the field and gar - den a thousand bios -soms bloom

;

The tarm-er'swifels Listen-ing now, and won-ders what's the matter.
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And whistling down the hoi - low goes the boy "who minds the mill,

The birds they sing up - on the wing,the pig-eons bill and coo;

Within the Car- mer's mead - ow, a brown-eyed dais - y blows.

Oh, wild the biros are sing - ing in the wood and on the hill,

m
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ex from the kitchen door N call -ing with a will,

rer hill and hoi - low ring! S-gSiB the loud hal - loo:

While moth
And o

And down .'it the edge of the hoi

While whist - lingua the hoi

r. .

- low a red and thorn- y tOM.
- |0W g06fthebOl that minds the mill.
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A MIDSUMMER SONG. 67

Pol - ly! Pol- ly!

I

Oh, Pol-ly! the cows are in the corn! Oh, where's Pol-ly?

n £*e££3 ^MM=M=?=3t=t =2=*±*=£

GOD SPEED THE RIGHT.

W. E. Hickson.

4 -

German Air.
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r Now to heav'n our

\ In a no - ble

pray'r as - cend - ir -r - God speed the right
;

|
right

; /cause con-tend - irigi God speed the

i Be that pray'r a -

j Ne'er de - spair - tag,

gain re - peat - ed, God speed the right ;V

right; /tho' de- feat - ed, God sped the

( Pa - tientjlrm, and

1 NC'er th' event nor

per • >e - ver - ing, God speed the right; )

right; )Llan - get feu - ing, God speed tlic
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nor
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heav'n re -

great in

tri - als
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cord -

sto -

heed

ed, With sue -

If we
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cess on

fail we
strength of
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earth re - ward - ed, God speed the right,

fail with glo - ry, God speed the right,

heav'n sue - ceed - ing, God speed the right,
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God speed the right.

God speed the right.

God speed the right.
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6* RAIN ON THE ROOF.

Coates Kinney.
dantino.

Johann Gottlieb Naumann.
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i. When the lni - mid sbow*ers gath-er -

I, K\ - ry tin - kle oo the shin-glee Has

cy comesmy moth- er, La

vi r all the star - ry spheres,

an eeh-o in the heart,

she need to yean - gone,s. There in fan -

4. Then my lit - tie ser - aphali - ter, With her wings and wav-lng hair,

."». There Is naught in art's bra-Yur- as That can work with such a

And the mel - aa - chol - y dark-ness Gen
And a thon-sand dn-ainy fan-dee In

To Bur-vey the In - fant sleepers, Bra

And herbrlght-eyeMcher-nb- brother, A

In thespir-ifs i>nrc,deep fountains Whence the ho - iy passions swell,

-^ -#*-#> -t- -•- +- *-• *? A # S^ Jp"el

tly falls in rainy tears,

to bus - y be - Ing start,

she left them till the dawn.

se-rene an - gel- Ic pair.

• r is

And

•)••

joy to

thou-sand

I can see her

Glide a - round my
Al that nnl - o -

press the pil - low Of a cot-tage chamber bed,

ol - lec-tlons Weaye theirbright hues in - to woof

bend- ing o'er me, as I List-en to the strain

wake-fnl pil- Low, With their praise or mild to- proof,

dy of na - tniv.That sub-dued, sub - dn - ing strain,
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And to Hat - en

as I list - en

Which is play'dup

\^ I Ua< - en

Which li play'dup
in

to the Dttt- ter Of tin'

to the part - t.-r of the

on the shin-glee By the

to the mur-mur <>f the

on the shin-glee By the

'),

BOft rain a - vi-r-luad.

soft rain on the roof,

pat - ter of the rain,

soft rain on the roof.

pat - ter of the rain.
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WOODMAN, SPARE THAT TREE. 69

George Pope Morris.

Alulante.
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Johann Adam Hiller.
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1. Woodman, spare that tree,

2. That old fa - mil - iar tree,

3. When but an i - die boy,

4. Mv heartstrings round thee cling

m/
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Touch not a sin -

Whose glo - ry and

I sought its grate

Close as thy bark,

mp
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gle

re -

ful

old
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bough

!

nown
shade

;

friend;

j

—

/m^^ ^mi

-y\

-&-

In youth it shel - tered DM,

Are spread o'er lind end sea—
In all their gash-tag Joy

Bere shall the wild-bird sing,
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And I'll pro-tect it now.

And would'st thou hew it down?
I In. too, my Bifl - ten played.

And still thy branch-es bend.
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Twafl my fore -fa - Out's liand

"Wood- man. fur - bear thy stroke.

My mother Uasadnw bote;

Old tree, the storm still brave

!
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That placed it near his cot;

Cut not its earth - bound ties
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My fa - ther press*d my hand—
And, wood - man, leave the spot;
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Then, wood-man let it stand, Ti
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axe shall
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harm it not.

Oh, spare that a - ged oak Now tow'r-tng to the skies

!

For - give this fool-ish tear, But let the old oak stand.

While I've a hand to save, Thy axe shall harm it not.
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OLD OAKEN BUCKET. Q . Kiallmark .

(Air: Ai.il'vs Daughter.)w^^^m^^^m
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The wide-spread-ing pond,and the mill that Btood by
The cot of my fath-er, the dai-ry - house nigh
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2. That moss-covered vessel I hall as treaaure —
For oftm. at noon, when returned from the field,

I found it the source of an exquisite pleasure,

The parcel and Bweetesl thai nature can yield;
How ardent I seized it. with hands that were glowing,
And qulOk to the "White-pebbled bottom it fell —

Then soon, with the emblem of truth overflowing,
And dripping with coolness, it rose from the well—

The (»ld oaken bucket — the iron-bonnd bucket —
The moss-covered bucket arose from the well.

3. How sweet from the green mossy brim to receive it,

\- poised on the OUrb, it inclined to my lips!

i full-blushing goblet could tempt me to Leave it.

Though tilled With the nectar that Jupiter sips.

And now. far removed from the loved habitation,
The tear <»f regret will Intrusively swell,

rl s t0 m\ father*! plantation.

light for toe bucket, which hangs In the well—
The Old oaken bucket - the iron-hound bucket—

The moss-covered bucket which hangs In the wett.
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Isaac B. Woodbury.
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young heart a - wait-lng thy eom-ing to - night; She will fon-dle thee
moth-er hath cv - er a sad song to sing; That she standeth a -

not thy bright pin- ions on yon mountain's brow; Bnt hie thee a -
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II THE INDIAN GIRL'S LAMENT.
William Cullen Bryant.
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An in - dlan girl was lit - ting where Her for - cr, slain In

"Twii I the brold-ered moo-sen made, That shod thee for that
With wam-pum belts] cross'dthy breast, And wrapped thee tn the
Thon*rt hap-py now, for thou hasl passed The Long dark jour - ney
Vet. oft to thine own [n - dlan maid Bren there thy thoughtswU
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down o'er eyes, o'er eyes that wept; And wild - ly, In her
side thy still, thy still cold hand; Thy bow in many a
plen - ty, plen - ty by thy side; And decked thee brave-ly

Joined the good, the good and brave a - mid the flushed and
weeps the bonis, the noun a - way, Yet al - most can her
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YE SAY THEY ALL HAVE PASSED AWAY. 13

Lydia Huntley Sigrourney.
Wellington Guernsey.

( Air: I'll hang my harp on a willow tree.)

I. V -ay they all have pass'd a - way.

- where On - ta - rio's bil - low

I. V-- -ay their cone-like cab - ins

4. Old Mas - >a - chusetts •wears it

That no - ble race and brave,

Like o - cean's surge is curl'd,

That clus-ter'd o'er the

"With-in her lord-ly

5. Wa-chu-sett hides its Un-g*ring voice With-in his rocky

vale,

crown,

heart,
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That their liirht ca - noe> ha\ «• \ an ish'd From off the crest-ed wave.

Where strong HI - ag-a-ra's thunders wake The ech -oes of the world.

Hare dis - ap-pear'd.as wither'd leave- Be - fore the autumn gale;

And broad O - hi - o bears it A - mid his young re -nown;
And Al - le -gha-ny paresUs tone Thro'out his loft- y chart;
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That. mid the for-ests where they roam'd, There rings no hun-ter's shout;

Where red Mis-sou -ri bring - eth Rich tri - bute from the west,

But their mem'ry liv - eth on your hills, Their bap-tismon yourshore,

Con - nect-i - cut hath wreath'd it Where her qui - et foli - age waves,

lie - nad-nock,on his fore-head hoar, Doth seal the sa - cred trust;

But their name
And
Your
And
Your
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bold
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is on your riv - ers, Ye may not wash it out.

pa - han - nock sweetly sleeps On green Virgi - nia's breast,

er - last -ing riv-ers speak Their di- a - lect of yore.

Ken-tuck-y breathes it hoarse Thro' all her an - cient caves,

tains build their mon-u-ments, Tho' ye destroy their dust.
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74 MY MOTHER'S MrfMORY.

John Boyle O'Reilly.
Amltinlt nut mOtO,—

Wilhelm Taubert.
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THE DEATH OF MINNEHAHA. 75

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow.

Aiulantino.

m
Charles C. Converse.
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And the des'late Hiawatha,
Far away amid the forest,
Heard the voice of Minnehaha
Calling to him In the darkness.
Over ETDOW-flelde waste and pathless,
Homeward honied Hiawatha,
Empty-handed, heavy-hearted,
Heard Nokomis moaning, wailing :

5 " Wahonowin ! Wahonowin !

Would that I had perished for you,
Would that I were dead as you are

!

Wahonowin ! Wahanowin !

"

And he rushed into the wigwam,
Saw Nokomis rocking, moaning,
Saw his lovely Minnehaha
Lying dead and cold before him.

6 And his bursting heart within him
Uttered snch a cry of anguish,
That the very stars in heaven
Shook and trembled with his anguish.
Then he sat down, still and speechless,
On the bed of Minnehaha,

At those willing feet that never
More would lightly run to meet him.

7 With both hands his face he covered,
Seven long days and nights he sat there
As if in a swoon, unconscious
Of the daylight or the darkness.
Then they buried Minnehaha,
Underneath the moaning hemlocks;
Clothed her in her richest garments,
Covered her with snow, like ermine.

8 And at night a tire was lighted,

On her grave four times was kindled,
For her soul upon its journey
To the Islands of the Blessed.
From his sleepless bed uprising,
Hiawatha stood and watched it.

"Farewell!" said he, "Minnehaha!
Farewell, O my Laughing Water

!

(From beginning to Fine.)

9 All my heart is buried with you,
All my thoughts go onward with you

!

Soon your footsteps I shall follow
To the Islands of the Blessed !

"
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Eugene Field.
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Phoebe Cary.
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Wolfgang Amadous Mozart.
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82 THE CAPTAIN'S DAUGHTER.

James T. Fields
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l^^^^i i¥=P33
soul would dare to

stout - est held his

took his i - cy

sleep; It was mid - night on the

breath, While the nun - gry sea was
hand, "Isn't God up - on the

m 3=3=t3=£=3?=*

m %=k mm pp

j.
-#-=-

*

-*

wa - ters, And a storm was on the deep. Tis a

RMUT-ing, And the break -*ers talked with Death. And as

o - (can. Just the same as on the land f Then we

PP

5^5^* Jr- —?—£- •-*

p3=^^^^^m^s^m

t

f.ar - fill

tllll«» \\r

thing in

sat in

win - ter To be

si - Lenee, Bnob

9
sliat - tend by the

bn - sy in nil

kissed the lit - tie maid - en. And we spoke in bet -ter

^==*=f=%==J="=?==J==
^=* 3=



THE CAPTAIN'S DAUGHTER. 83

f\
/ K

fc I
s h h I

h N

J *— —ft—ft— | .
—

Jr 4
—

-J

—

-J * •

( >

—

*-• c 1

—

—0-. :—s

—

J 9 9 9 9
«-r * • • •

blast, And to

pray'rs/'We are

cheer ; And we

hear

lost
!

'

an -

/

the trum
' the cap -

chored safe

- pet

tain

in

than - der,

shout-ed

,

har - bor,

As he

When the

// c s s s S IS s
( \ i S \ P J ! _p _r

[
>l*-dr J^*—1L—+-. —

#

# -4 '
m 9 9 9

CODA.*

£

"Cut a - way the

stag-gered down the

morn was shin - ing

//

mast !
" And a

stair-.

clear.

shout rose wild and

:±9-h ^=£

pH"-=+=-£=f=F$ *-*=*=f
* —&

—

-|—

|

m —
joy

•9-

9t-

—i

—

—•

—

- ous, As

P

—«

—

we

-P

—9-- *—

clasped the

3 »

friend-ly

3 3=2^
hand "Ah!

—
=1^ ¥

1

tr-
—

N

4 -H-v £ -B 1— P *H J

f- fc k —r*~ * r-fr- J—
rtt.—

*

ST" n
&r- •"!—

—

R

—f

—

=f-
—i

—

— •

—

f~
*

—

—

^

E^—£=
-#>-i

—

—fc- j h ^HJ
zh—#-i

—

God

—#

—

is

-•-

on

— —
the

-m-

o - cean Just the

L#H

—

same

—^-
-#-

5
as on the land."

^i: | | \ |

L f « L « . i ii
1 §

i i Hn( • if i |* j ' L 1 uP ^1-1
u r E / / * r

1

1/ b t 1

* This spirited coda was, evidently, not written by Mr. Fields, but the editors are not able to say
who added it.



M THE LITTLE HOUSE ON THE HILL.

Alice Cary.

F=t=—:*==^_
ziP*— _±±=±_

Franz Schubert.

-* 1— fc
"*

(
E

i. o
I'akr

B. Take
4. Ah,

.. t

-1—

Ken
vio

all

Hem

()

lei -

of

o

t

i i

bed,

beet

r
.
v -

-?

—

be

and

from

1) (
>

—*
1

m eet

rose

eeet

IW4

1

=3.
^

/

to me- -

tree red,

to west,

to nit-:

—f ft
—

Take,

The
So

AU

ft 1

'}'• — p— —f— —

i

—

i

— —i P— P:
a * • to to

1 If 1 If
1 ir

V i V

I d:l^^li
take all else at will,

par - pie flags by the mill,

thou bat leave me still

oth - ei foun - tains chill;

: r r t :#

::

So thou but leave me
The mead - ow gay, the

The chain - ber, where lathe

But leave that BOOg so

f *=Sz •
b • v^v—u v—

-

v^v-

Q |
,

..-

\

t*

—

fL =
K" rt——*—

i

iff> i -i —«- J
\r—

a

—•
1 -f— t^^ j

V i 2 2
*r

|

^-^*
Bofe and sound. With out a to - ken my
-ar - den- groood, Hut leare, oh leare me.

star . ry light I need to lie a

weird and wild, Dear as it> life to the

4L i
=4= .

4=
-0-

- ft

1/

mm i

-^



CURFEW. 85

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow.
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James Russell Lowell. Arr. from the German.
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Eugene Field. Giovanni Paisiello.
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Backward hovers O - ver lovers, Hovers o - vertheeand me, Ma - rie.

Stars un- covers O - ver lovers, Stars for lovers, thee and me, Ma - rie.

*f&t £ *- +"** fog * .
dim. rit, K



H IDLE.

Alice Cary. Friedrich Ludwigr Seidel.
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I heard the gfj ipfllOg COIR

I heard the ploughman's whia

I felt the 'warm .bright weftth

The bine bird and her nest

.tllr>/r> (In.

tag,

tic.

er;

ling,

la,

la,

la,

la,

la,

la,

la,

la,

Saw the

Flew a -

im 3=5 m^t
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Ban the clo - ver bloom

Ban the rough burr this

har - vest, saw them gath

way ;— the leaves fell rust

ing, la,

tie, la,

er, la,

ling, la,

la,

la.

la,

la,

(I m

la, la,

la, la,

la, la,

la., la,
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Red and white a - Long the Bead - owe
in the Bharp teeth of tin* bar - rowi

Corn and mil - let, wheat and ap - plea,

The c<>id rain killed the roe - The

™/
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Red and white a - long the streams; I heard the blue bird

S;n\ the sum - mer's yel - low gleams In the wal - nuts, in the

Saw the gray barn's op -'ning seams, I saw the bare - armed

sun with - drew his beams ; . . No crea - ture cared a

p
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—
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sing

fen

shear

bout

itiLr . I n'iw the green grass spring - ing, All

nel, In the mul - loins lined with flan - nel, All

ers,— The rud - dy wa - tor bear - ers,— All

me, The world could do with - out me, All

m : t=* m
>v*
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1 00 SHE CAME AND WENT.

Jame9 Russell Lowell. German Air.

fcWig trnn-bles,

daaps a lake, by

B - gel stood and

Which a bird UghtS OD to sing, then

gnsta un- riven,The blue dome's measure*
met my gaze, Thro' the low door-war

When the roomgrows slow-ly dim. And Life's last oil is

3

: ;

>~\

-4r

P3=P3

*=£ —
LeSYeson - bent, So is my mem- 'ry thrill'd and stirred: I

less con -tent, So my soul held that mo- ment's heaven ;]

of my tent; The tent is struck, the vi - sion stays; I

near - ly spent, One gush of light these eyes will brim, On

i^n^iP^sii^^ii
3SS3EE3 i r

pp
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on - ly know ihfl

• in - ly know she

on - ly know shfl

ly to think she

came and went. -

came and went. B

came and went, The

came and Went, One

Ifl my mem -

my soul held

tent is struck

gush of 1 iizlit

r
.
v

that

. the

these#^N^gl^ I

J S

w> t i

*;
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thrilled and stirred ; I

mo - merit's heav'n ; I

vl - sion rtays; I

eyes will brim, On

on - ly

on - ly

on - ly

lv to

know she
know she
know she
know she

came and went,
came and went.
came and went,
came and went.
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STARS OF THE SUMMER NIGHT.

Henry Wadsworth Long-fellow.

SlOW '!>></ <;> nth -

Isaac B. Woodbury.

P^g—$*—i^3=£ m
1. Stars

8. Moon
of
of

the
the

sum
sum

mer night! Far
mer night! Far

I

in yon
down von

*—-r
az - ure deeps,
west - cm steeps,

\\. Wind of the sum - mer night 1 Where yon - der wood-bine creeps,
4. Dreams of the sum - mer night! Tell her, her lov - er keepss a Z J

•I—

1

EEEfc

g
PP
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Hide, hide
Sink. sink

Fold, fold
Watch! while

"U i -*—

t

t

your icold - en light! She sleeps ! my la

in sil - ver light I She sleeps ! my la

your pin - ions light ! She sleeps ! my la

in slum - bers light She sleeps ! my la

PP

dy
dy
dy
dy

sleeps

!

sleeps

!

sleeps

!

sleeps

!

^
PP

3. 1
She
She
She
She

sleeps

!

sleeps

!

sleeps

!

sleeps

!

She
She
She
She

£

sleeps ! my la - dy
sleeps! my la - dy
sleeps! my la - dy
sleeps ! my la - dy

PP+- N I I

sleeps

!

sleeps

!

sleeps '.

sleeps

!
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L09 NEAR IN THE FOREST.

Bayard Taylor.

3mm
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Kreipel.
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tr In the for-ett I know a lt l .* i< l
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I. Than,when the inn-set?! lane -as of gold
\ - er the brees-es should Lisp what we say,

F4fail
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rii - der tlie

Pierre. or the
Nev - cr the
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tree - tope i

moon-ltghl is sil

wa - ten oui

I

cret
v .

• r v

cret be

shade
cold,

tray !

Vines an the
Would that an
Si - Lence and

I

cur - tains,

an - <zr\

shad- OWi

bios- soms the floor; Voi

-

led thee to me

—

So,

aft - er might nign ; But

ces of Wa - ters sinir BT - er -

out of lone -11 - neas love should

the old life be ours nev -cr a -
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Phoebe Cary.
lants.m

Michael Haydn.

1. Watch her kind - ly,

2. Soothe her sweet -ly,

3. Wake her gent - ly,

p

i±§

kind - ly, stars, Watch her

sweet - ly, night, Soothe her

gent - ly, morn, Wake her

l=k

kind - ly,

sweet - ly,

gent - ly,

# -*-

1s=* rTTl

kind - ly, stars; From the sweet, pro - tect - inur skies

iweet - ly, night

:

On her eyes o'er - wear - ied press The*

gent - ly, morn

:

Let the notes of ear - ly birds

• • • • - £=^r—,. m

I
P m s. *=& dim.P^BE ES
Fol - low her with ten - der eyes, Look so lov - lug -

tir - ed lids with light ca - ress; Let that shadow-y

Seem like love's me - lo - dious words ; Ev - 'ry pleas - ant

P-+ -#- -#- -#- -^ -#- P™8 -£ t=£
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ly that she Can but

hand of thine In her

sound my dear, When she

-+. pp

^ £

T
I

think of me.

dreams seem mine,

wakes should hear.

fs i __
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104 BEN BOLT.

Thomas Dunn English. Nelson Kneass.

l. Oh! don't you

I. I'n - tl.r

tad don"l ymi

•1. Th. re is chant:*' in

r«' - inein-bor sweet Al - ice,

the olck-o - ry tree,

re - mem-bor the school,

the 1 1 1 i 1

1

lt ^ I loved,

?""> '

Ben Holt.

Ben Bolt.

Ben licit.

Ben Bolt.e^—H^4— -M=l

P^P^ : I

so brown,

the hill,

so true,

the new,

g

Bweel Al -

Which stood

With the mas

ice

at

ter

whose hair

the foot

SO kind

They have chanced from the old

was
of

and

to

*=¥=* £>)'
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yt.

Who wept

To - geth

And the shad

Hut I (eel

$~£

with de - light when you gave her

er we've lain in the noon

ed nook by the run

in the depths of my spir - it

fe£
1—

r

i

B smile.

day shade.

Ding brook,

the truth.

^m
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old church - yard,

mill - wheel has fal

(growl on the mas

Twelve - months twen

atfc

the val - ley

to piec - es,

grave,

have passed,

Ben Bolt,

Ben Bolt,

Ben Bolt,

Ben Bolt,

-'•ure and

have turn - bled

the brook is

friends— yet

-*-

f ^
a - lone

in.

dry,

I hail

r~r u^ r

r=i
r_

1
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^9^g 1=E
They have tit - ted a slab of the <rran - ite so gray, And sweet

And a qui-et that crawls round the walls as you gaze, Has
And of all the boys who were school - mates then, There are

Thy presence a bless -ing, thy friendship a truth, Ben

x=dL
§>i§.

1~2

EEEjEE*^*m ^-^

Al - ice lies

fol - lowed the

on - ly

Bolt of the

un

old

you

salt

der the stone,

en din,

and I,

sea gale,
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**f -*rt*
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der the stone,

en din.

and I.

sea gale!
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/>»; THE KATYDID.

Oliver Wendell Holmes. German Air.

^m
I. t«-ll dm when did Ka - ty lire, And
I. Deax mel I'll tell you all a - bout My
.". Ah do! iiif liv - big oak shall crash, That

2
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^ : *=* >

Am,

ii^
™/

J

what did Ka
foai with lit

stood for a

f-rr
ty

tie

do? .

Jane,.

And -was she ve - ry

And Ann, with whom I

ges still The rock shall rend its

it

</,/><.

.

m mm
«-/

=*

fair and younij.And yet so Wick - <'d. tool

need to walk So oft - en down tin* lane,

moe - ej baae And thnn - der down the hill,

Did

And

Be

i f
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Ka - ty love a - naugh-ty man, Or kiss more cheeks than

all that tore their locks of black, Or wet their eyes of

fore the lit - tie Ka - ty - did Shall add one word, to

I

pp
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dim.
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one?

blue,

tell

I war - rant Ka - ty did no more
Tray tell me, sweet -est Ka - ty - did,

The mys - tic sto - ry of the maid

\$ :«

I
Than mauy a Kate has

What did poor Ka - ty

Whose name she knows so

V 2

-I 1 1 \—

done,

do,

well,

done.

do?

well.
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m
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108 A DREAM OF SUMMER.

John Greenleaf Whittier.

Modem tit. rns.

r=t
Mm,

German Air.

dim.mm .-.mmm* t
1. Bland as the morn- m* breath of June The

I. The fox liis hill - shir ceil foraakestThe
in those "win - ten Of tlieM>ul. liy

4. The Night li moth-er of t lie Day, The
dim.
• m m—

>y.&ti i
I
T^g

R^f

southwest

mnskrat
hit - ter

Win-ter
cres.

brees- m
leave* his

blasts and

of the
dim.
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play
;

And, thro' its haze, the win - ter noon Seems
nook, The blue - bird in the mead - ow brakes Is

drear, O'er - swept from Mem - ory's fro - zen pole, AVill

Bpring, And ev - er up - on old De - cay The

•
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warm as sum - mer's day.

ting- ini? -with the brook,

sun - ny days ap - pear.

green -est moss-es cling.
dim

The snow - plumed An - pel

•Hear up, O Moth - er

He - viv - ing Hope and

Be - hind the cloud the
errs.

m*
f

H^w dim.
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Mm,
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of the North Has dropp'd his 1 - cy spear;

ture :"ery Bird. breeze, and streamlet free;

they show The soul it- Uv-lng DOWfa,
star - Light Larks,Tbro'show*rs the sunbeams fall

;

A - gtin the nn «fl - y

"Our win- ter voi

And hOW be - neath the

For QooVwholOT - eth
Mm,

rfc-ft h ' s \
u H it

'

i-tty+J-i-jM
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i^sm
1st time. V 2d time. ^

+-3-

9 #
I

earth looks forth, A - gain the streams gush clear, streams gush clear.

proph - e - sy Of sum- mer days to thee, days to thee !

"

win - ter*s snow Lie germs of sum - mer flowr's, sum - mer flow'rs

!

all His works. Has left His Hope with all, Hope with all!

i

§*aa
1st time.

^
V 2d time. ^

• *

ma

THINE EYES STILL SHINED.

Ralph Waldo Emerson.

mf
Konradin Kreutzer.
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1. Thine eyes still shlned for

2. When the red - bird spread Ma
me, tho'

ble

far

wins,

I

And

mp
Ob % \ K h
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roved the

showed his

!d2=±

land

side

or

of

sea:

flame;

As I be - hold yon
When the rose - bud ri - pened

+—+—Jr
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THINE EYES STILL SHINED.

P
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even - Ing iter, WTilch yel be - holds Dot me. This

to tin- r<>-«\ In both I read thy name. Thine

<>
-

'
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morn I climbed the mist-y li ill And roam'd the pas- tures through; How
- still shined for me, tho' far I roved the land or sea: Lfl

^^*a=t&^&^^ II

danced thj form be - fore my path, A - midst the deep -eyed dew 1

I be -hold yon even-tug star. Whichyet be-holdi Dot me.

jurr ._::

.

tj

>

-II
: f

»



THE FORTUNE IN THE DAISY. Ill

Phoebe Cary.
rretto. mf

2^m ^_pa_h-^.
W. G. Becker.
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1. Of what are you think -tag, my pret - ty maid, With your

2. I know by the blush - es up - ou your cheek, Tho' you

3. You are count-ing the pet - als, one by one, Of your

4. Be - ware, be - ware, what you say and do, Fair

&m q=t*—
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1
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feel in the sum - mei clo - rerf

strive to hide the tok-en;
daint-y dew - y po - sies,

maid, with your feet in the clo -ver;

All

!

you need not

And I know be

To find from their

For the poor -
1 »1

;TU
> i

hang your

cause you

num - ber,

man that

mod - est head

;

will not speak

when 'tis done,

comes to woo,

I know
The thought

The se -

May be

'tis a - bout your lov-er.

that is un - spok-en.

cret it dis - clos -es.

the rich - est lov - er.



11 -J THE SUMMERS COME AND GO.

Bayard Taylor. Johann A. P. Schulz.

P

ffon the daya ire brief and drear: ITa - ked
jF
drear

mute !

way
run.

1. N<>\\ the days are brief ami

I. Learc the clash - lag cym - ball

• Wnere Ii Youth? II. • strayed a

i. v.t a frw more rean to

Na - ked

Pipe no

Thro' the

Wheel - in"

p&. 3 J n j j-hnn^g .
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lies the new - horn Year, In his crad - die of the

more the hap - pj flute! Sing no more that dan - cing

piaad - on llow*r< of liaj ; Where is Love? The leaves that

Tound in gloom and sun : Oth - er
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rap - tures, oth - er

(
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I lEE* r

blow,

time;

tell.

pose :

snow
;

rhyme

tell

And the winds nn - hri - died

Of the ro - >-'s bar -

Krom his trv^t - log - bow"r.ean

Toil al - feai - nate with Bfl

And the

Sing a

Wis . don
Thru

')- . i §=^
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skies hang dark

re - quiem, sad

stays, se - date

sleep where dai -

and low,— For the

and low, For the

and slow: And the

sies grow, While the

Sum
Sum
Sum
Sum

9 ^^
- mers come
- mers come
- mers come
- mers come

-3- *
and go.

and go.

and go.

and go.
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Alice Cary.

iii^E

NOVEMBER.

Judson Hutchinson.
(Air: The Old Granite State.)
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1. The leaves are fad

L>. And when the win
3. The leaves to - day

tag

ter

and

is

are

fall - ing,

o - ver,

whirl - ing

^feeBE

The
The
The

•
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winds are rough and wild,

boughs will get new leaves,

brooks are dry and dumb,
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The birds have ceased their

The quail come back to the

But let me tell you, my
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call - lag, Hut let DM tell you, my child,

do - v.-r. The swal - low come back to the M
dar - ling, The spring Will bt Mir.- to come.

Though
The
So.

. mf mf

day by day, as it

rot> -In will wear on his

When some dear joy

clos-es, Doth dark-er and cold-er

bo - som A vest that is bright and

los - es Its beau-te - ous sum - mer
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grow,

new,

glow,

The roots of the bright red KM - es Will

And the love - li - est way - side bios -som Will

Think how the roots of the ros - es An-
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keep

thine

k.-pt

with

a

the

live

Mill

live

in

In

the

and

the
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Henry Wadsworth Longrfellow.

*—I—r , ^
John Hullah.
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1. The day is end - ing, The night is de - scend - ing; The

2. The snow re- com - men - ces;The bur - ied fen - ces

3. The bell is peal - ing, And ev - 'ry feel - ing With

£>

i
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m w

m

mar>h N fro - zen, The riv-er hi dead. Through

Murk no loni: - n The road o'er the plain; While

in me re - sponds To the dis - mal knell;
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clouds like

through the

Shad - OWI Bit

ah
mead
trail

es The red

ows, Like fear -

Ins, Iffy heart

sun

ful

is be

flash - es On
shad - ows,

wail - ing And

:£ TJ-*

rail.
J 1
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i

vil

Slow
toll

cres.

lage win
ly pass

ing with - in

rail.

dows That glim - mer red.

es A fun - 'ral train.

Like a fun - 'ral bell.
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I If, THE HUMBLE-BEE.

Ralph Waldo Emerson German Air

I. Bar - ly. dos - Ing hum - ble - !>.•»,

I. When the south wind, In Ifnj days,

ft, ii.it mid - sum - mer*s pel - ted crone,

I. Wi^ - <r f:ir than lm - man

Where thou art Is

With a net of

Bweel to in*- thy

Yd - low - breeched phi-

mp

^i : =*s^-—#- *=•

\P ,-t-m-r- h=t=—

^

3fc —
1| -t—t

-\

clime for me.

shin - lng base

drow - By tone

los - o - pher!
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Let them
Sil - vera

Tells of

See - lng

r r
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sail

the

count

on

S

for

hor-

- less

iy

Por

i

sun -

what

to

son

ny

is
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Rique,

Avail.

hours,

fair,
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: g^ errs.
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l-'ar - off luats

And With soft

Long days, sol

Thou dost mock at

through seas to

neaa touch- ea

i<i banks of

r
seek

;
I will fol - low

all, Thou, in sun - ny

Sowers; aught nn - sav - *r\
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Let me chase thy wav - ing lines, Sing - ing o - ver shrubs and vines.

The green si - lencedost dis - place With thy mel-low breezy bass.

Clov - er, catch-fly, ad - der's tongue,Bri - er ro - ses, dwelt a - mong.

Thou al - read-y slum-b'restdeep; Woe and want thou canst out- sleep.
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WOODNOTES.
Ralph Waldo Emerson. Wenzel Miiller.
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1. He loved the wild, a for - est seer, A min - strel

2. It seemed that Na - ture could not raise A plant in

3. He saw the part - ridge drum in the woods; He heard the

i. Whatoth - ers did at dis - tancehear, And guessed with
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of the nat - ural year, A lov - er true, who knew by

an - y se - cret place, But he would come the ver - y

wood - cock's ev'n-ing hymn; He found the tawn - y thrush-es'

in the thick-et's gloom, Was shown to this phil-os - o
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118 THE FOUNTAIN.

James Russell Lowell.

^

German Air.
(Air: Buy a Broom.)
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In - to the moon- light, Whit - er than snow,

Bf - er in mo - tion, Blithe - some and cheer -y,

Full of a na - ture ffoth - ing can tame,

Glo - ri - (HIS fonn - tain ! Let inv heart be
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When the winds blow!

er a - weary ;-

er the same; —
Up - ward, like thee!
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YVav - iiiix so flower- like

Still oUmb-ing heaven-ward,

Changed •? - 'ry DM - ment,

Freeh, changeful, con - etnat,
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THE HARP, AT NATURE'S ADVENT STRUNG. 119

John Greenleaf Whittier. German Air.

tfp*=T\
=i J J IIH *—

*

i

—

«

1—~
1 *~~nH1^EH- i —i

—

—_.

—

P— 4i H—H—r- i i 1 1 9 1
%T

1

1. The
2. The
3. The
4. The
5. The

-*-

• •

harp

green

Brian

winds

blue

it •

* # » p<

at Na - ture's ad -

earth sends her in -

a - bove the morn
with hymns of praise

sky is the tem -

1 -* * -•-

1

vent strung Has nev - er ceased

cense up From many a moun
-ing rills Rise white as wings

are loud, Or low with sobs

pie's arch, Its tran - sept earth

1 1 1 ^ ^ ^

to

tain

of

of

and

1
B 1 • 1 * • - -

.54- L
i ii-/ r i L* i l L1 •

1 4_f_ ' # r

n*t i !

N
|

1 1

L/Jf 1 4
tfh—?!

-*-—i

—

—j }~—2- -i- —f— —• #—
§I_g

play

;

shrine;

prayer;

pain,

—

air,

I

The
From
The
The
The

1

—w—.

song

fold -

al -

thun -

mu -

,f5

the

ed

tar-

der

sic

-*-

•

stars

leaf

cur -

or -

of

9

—

of

and

tains

gan

its

-*-

mora
dew -

of

of

star -

-•-

- ing

y
the

the

ry

l

sung

cup

hills

cloud,

march

-f—

T '

Has
She

Are

The
The

l^s_«_ -*- P —

1

—#<——

1

—» — P

—

m
1 !

i [

1

rf*—i—i—l-—|—
i

—1

—

H—t—
_F=f.—

i

n^d J I =f=
1—^ —A— -J—J—

i

-A
— •

i . 3*—

*

-H
XT *

nev - er died

pours her sa -

sun - set's pur -

drop- ping tears

cho - rus of

9^~S—s

—

•-

a -

cred

pie

of

a

-m-

1—^

way,

wine,

air,

rain,

prayer

G> '

Has

She

Are

The

, The

•09-

1

j

^ •

nev - er

pours her

sun - set's

drop - piug

cho - rus

—
1

died

sa

pur -

tears

of

—

•

U
a

cred

pie

Of ]

a

-m-

1

1

way.

wine.

air.

^ain.

prayer

1 ^5— F!

i^t r r 4==t=

—

—b

—

—

#

i

f- -1 '7 -H



ISO

John Greenleaf Whittier.

THE LIGHT THAT IS FELT.

Albert Ootlieb Methfessel.
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i. \ ten - der child of rammers ti Seeking her lit - tie

I. We <»id - er chll - dren jropeonrwaj Prom dark be - hind to

teachdownward to the ran- lossdays Wherelii our guides are
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bed at night, Paused on the dark stair tim - id - ly, "O
dark bo - fore: And on - ly when our hands wc lay. Dear

blind as "\ve, And faith is small and hope de - lays; Take

S
v-

•; :

t=t gjfj=^=* i^£^

£ -J- m^m
z

ninth - erl take my hand" said she, "And then the dark will

Lord, in Thine, the Qlghl Ifl day. And there is dark -

Thon the hand of prayer wc raise, And let di feel the
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THE LIGHT THAT IS FELT, 121

be light, And then the dark will all be

net - er- more, And there is dark-ness nev - er

light of Thee, And let us feel the light of

m
light."

more.

Thee.

^
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John Greenleaf Whittier
All'I'Dll'

GONE.

Theodore Stein.

1. An - oth - er hand is beck'ning us, An-oth- er call is given;

&. As pure and sweet,h^r fair brow seem'd E - tern -al as the sky;

8. And half we deem'd she needed not The changing of her sphere,

4. There seems a shad -ow on the day, Her smile no long - er cheers;

f>. A - lone un-to our Father's will One thought hath recon - ciled
;

p
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And glows once more with An - gel-steps The path which reaches Heaven.

And like the brook's low song,her voice,—A sound which could not die.

To give to heav'na Shin- ing One, Who walked an An - gel here.

A dim - ness on the stars of night, Like eyes that look thro' tears.

That He whose love ex - ceed-eth ours Hathta - ken home His child.
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12:2 DON'T BE SORROWFUL, DARLING.

Alice Cary. J. p. Webster.
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1. Ah. dont

I, \\v an old

Lnd God

DC sor- row - ful, d;ir - ling,

folks QOW, my dar - ling,

is God, my dar - ling,
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don't be sor - row - ful, pray, .

heads they are grow - ing gray,

Dlght as well as of day,

For,

But

But we
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tak - ing the year to - geth - er, my dear, Th<

tak - lug the year all a - round, my dew, You will

foe! and know that \\. can go, Wher -
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is n't more night than day ! . .

al - ways find the May! . .

ev - er He leads the way. . .

Tis rain - y
We have had our

Aye, God of the
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wriitlwr.iny <l:ir - ling,

May, my dar - Ling,

night, my dar - ling-

T'mic's waves, they heav- i - ly

And, our ros - es, long a

Of the night of death, so
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î

But tak - ing the year to

And the time of the year is

The gate that leads out of



124 DON'T BE SORROWFUL, DARLING.

LT'-th-.T. my d<-:ir. Then Ifl n't more cloud than Mm!
oom-lng, my dear, For the si - Lent eight end the snow!
lif<-. 1 wife. N the pate that leads to Him.
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Then, don't be sor - row-fnl, dar- ling,
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LEARN TO LIVE, AND LIVE TO LEARN. 125

Bayard Taylor. English Air.
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1. Learn to live, and live to learn, [g - no - ranee

2. In thy la - bors pa - tient be, Af - ter -

3. Toil, when will - lag, grow- eth less; " Al - ways

4. Live to learn, and learn to live, On - ly

1
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Lit - tie tasks make
Na - ture will be

Yet the end is

Keck - less joys are

like a tire doth burn.

ward, re - leaied and free,

play" may seem to Mess,

this i - tent can glrej
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Repeat pp

large re- turn
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bright to thee

;

wea - ri- ness

;

fu - gi- tive !
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Learn to live, and

In thy la - bors

Toil, when will-ing,

Live to learn, and

live to learn,

pa - tient be.

grow -eth less,

learn to live.
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i a 6 THE POET.

Ralph Waldo Emerson.
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Friedrich Wllhelm Kucken.
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i. Lit me gowher-e'er I will, where'er I will.

I L<t ma gowher-e'er I will, where'er I will,

ft. Let me ur <» wher-e'er I will, where'er I will.
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hear a sky - born rati - sic

hear a sky - bom nm - sic

bear B sky - born rau - sic
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still;

still
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It sounds from all thi nt,"-

Not on - ly in tin-

Not in the star- a -
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From all that's fair, from all that's foul, Peals

Not on - ly in the rose, or bird, Nor
Not stars a - lone, or bud -ding flowers, The

song!

heard,

showers.
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out a cheer -ful, cheer- ful song, And
in the song of wo - man heard, But

bird, or bow that Bmilefl in showers, But

in the dark - est,

in the dark - est,

in the dark - est,
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!> BABY'S RING.

&

Phoebe Cary. English Air.
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1. M-'th-.-r's quite dlfl - tract - ed, Si< - ttr's in dee - pair,

I. Sun- - h m-\ - ei such .1 babe Made moth - er triad

!.ii ihecomeeto wo - man-hood, If she keeps so fair,
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All the household is a - stir Search-ing ev - 'ry - where.

N. \ - er such a (lain - ty hand An - y ba - by had I

She will sure- If wear the ring Maid- ens love to wear:
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Ba - by's lost the ti - ny ring

She should have a fair-y's ring

She will give to somebod-y

From her lit - tie hand.

For such ro - sy tips.

Ring and hand to keep.
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ALIKE ARE LIFE AND DEATH.

Henry Wadsworth Longrfellow. Christian Heinrich Rinck.
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A - like are life and death, When life in death sur - vives,

2. Were a star quenched on high, For a- ges would its light,

3. So when a great man dies, For years be- yond our ken,
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And the un - in-ter-rupt - ed breath In - spires a thousand lives.

Still trav - 'ling downward from the sky, Shine on our mor- tal sight.

The light he leaves be - hind him lies Up - on the paths of men.
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13f> THE OLD YEAR AND THE NEW.

John Godfrey Saxe.

'"t\

J. M. Sayles.
(Air: Beautiful Star.)
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i. Good - by,

I. Qood - by,

I od - by,

Old Year! I MO but say,

Old Tear! O lit - He la - deed

Old Tear! With words of prace
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Bad - ly I see
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189 TO MOTHER FAIRIE.

Alice Cary
Unknown.

(Air: What S a' tin- lifter, Kiiiiiii.T ?)
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Have you an - y lit - tie folk

To sing her Vow - tag lul - la - bies, And
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milk, and churn,and spin, Nor old and wrink-led Brown-ies, With

pleas - ures dead and gone, To hold her was - ted fln - gers,And
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grlf - ly hoards, and thin
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make the rin^s stay on.

But pa - tient lit - tie

They must be ver - y
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With hands of bus - y care, And
To make the fu - ture shine Like
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I.;i TO MOTHER FAIRIE.
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gen - tie ipeech,and lov- Ing hearts ; Bag . bare yon such to spare?

i, and fiow*rs,and strawber-rles, a grow - ing on one vine;
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I know a poor, pale bod - y, Who can - not Bleep at night,

So good old raoth-er Fai - rie, Since now my need you know,

I
-k9 :Vs -

B^^^S^5-8S i

Audi want the lit - tie peo-ple T«> keep her cham - ber bright

Tell me,hare yon a- ay folk, Whoare wise e - nonghto go!
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THERE IS NO END FOR SOULS LIKE HIS. 135

ii

John Greenleaf Wnittier.

AnilaiUe. (Xotslow.)

cres.

Joseph B. Sharland.
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1. Re - vive a - gain, thou sum- mer rain, The bro - ken turf up -

2. With calm and beau-ty sym - bo - lize The peace which fol - lows

2. For safe with right and truth he is, As God lives he must

£ :4_#

3^3=33 -•— $=?=?r=E*

on his bed! Breathe,sum - mer wind, thy ten - d'rest strain Of
long an - noy, And lend our earth - bent, mourn-ing eyes Some
live al - way ;There is no end for souls like his, No
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low, sweet mu - sic o - ver - head,sweet mu - sic o - ver-head!
hint of his di - vin - er joy, of his di - vin - er joy.

night for chil-drenof the day, for chil - dren of the day!
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THE OPEN WINDOW.

Henry Wadsworth Long-fellow.

W:

Alfred Scott Gatty.
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1. 'Ilif old house by the lin - dens

L'. The IflrgQ Hew - found-land house-dog

3. The birds sang in the branch-es
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si - lent in the shad..

Mnd-tng by the door;

swi-i-t fa - mil - iar tone;

And on the gTKV - riled

Be looked for his lit - tie

But the voi - ces of the
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path - way The liirht and shad - ow played. I

play - mates. Who would re - turn no more. They

chil - dren Will be heard in dreams a - lone! And the
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piu lento.
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saw the nur - s'ry win-dow* Wide <> - pen to the air. But the

walked not un - der the lin-dens. They played not in the hall: But

boy that walked be - side me. He could not un-der - stand Why
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fa - ces of the chil - dren, They were no long- er there,

shad- ow, and si-lence, and sad - ness Were hang- ing o - ver all.

clos-er in mine, ah! clos - er, I press'dhis warm, soft hand!
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MY PSALM.

John Greenleaf Wnittler. Wolfgrangr Amadeu8 Mozart.
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1. I mourn DO

I. 111.- airs ,,f

:*. All as

more my van - Ished years : He - Death a ten - der

sprlngmay aer-ei play A - mong tin; ripen-lng

<;<>d will*, who wlse-ly Deeds To give or to with-

4. That care and tri
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al seem at last, Thro* men - *ry' s bud
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rain. An A - pril rain of smiles and tear-. Mv
corn, Nor fresh ness of the flowers of May Blow
hold, And know - eth more of all my needs Than
air. Like raoun - tain - ran - ges o ver - past. In
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heart is

through the

all my
pur - pie

young a - gain,

au - turan morn;

prayers have told!

dis - tance fair:—

n.m
The west - winds blow, and,

ret shall the blue - eyed

E - nough that bless - ings

And so the shad - OWS
ens.
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Lng low. Dear the glad streams run
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The
tian Look Thro' friii- - sd UdS to heaven. And

dfl - served Have marked my err - ing track;— That

a - part, And the west - wlods play ;
And
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Avin - dows of my soul I throw Wide o - pen to the sun.

the pale as - ter in the brook Shall see its ira - age given.

whereso - e'er my feet have swerv'd,His chastening turned me back ;
—

all the win - dows of my heart I o - pen to the day.

cres. . . Mm.
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Phoebe Oary.
Solemnly.

NEARER HOME.
A CHANT.
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1. One sweetly

I. \ rarer my
:'.. Nearer the

4. But lying

sol - emn thought Cornea

Fa - thcr's house, Where the

bound of lift-. Where we
darkly be - tween, Wind-ing

'): %:
\2. I

O'et and o'er;

man - stonfl be;

bur - dens down,
through the night,

Î am nearer home to -

Nearer the great white

Nearer leaving the

Is the silent, unknown
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day

throne,

cross,

stream,
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Than I

That
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ever have

Nearer the

Nearer

leads at
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been be - fore,

crystal sea
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gaining the crown

!

last to the light.
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140 THE RAINY DAY.

Henry Wadsworth Longrfellow.

Am!

William Richardson Dempster.
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1. The day

I. M> Ufe

8. Be -till.

is cold. and d:irk.

is cold. and dark.

sad heart ! end cease

and diva - ry ; It

and drca - ry ; It

re - pin - big; Be
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rains, and tin- wind is ncv

rains, and the wind is m-v

hind the clouds is the sun

er wea-ry : The vine still

er wea-ry : My thoughts still

still Bhin-ing ; Thj fate Lb the
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irn^t the dead

youth fall thick

lift- some raiu

leaves fall, And the day

in the blast, And the days

must fall, Some days

is dark and

are dark and
must be dark and
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drea - ry,

drea - ry,

drea - ry,

And the day

And the days

Some days

is dark and

are dark and

must be dark and
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drea - ry,

drea - ry,

drea - ry,
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A nd the day Is dark and drea

And the days are dark and drea

Some days must be dark and drea
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1 IS PLEASURE-PAIN,

William Dean Howells.
Modtrato. ,«/

Halfdan Kjerulf.
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1. Full of bean - ti - fa]

2. Bat all thro' the glow - in«j

:'.. In youth there comes a

Mi«1. r>it<>.
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blofl - Boms Stood the tree in ear - ly May
sum - mcr The blossom - less tree throve fair,

weal - wind Blowing our blossoms a - way.

Came a

And the
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chll - ly gale from the ran

fruit waxed ripe and mel
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blossoms a - way ; And scat-tered them through the gar - den,

rain and air ; And when the dim Oc - to - ber With

lips of May. We bear the ripe fruit aft - er,— Ah,
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I them in - to the mere : .

gold - en death was crowned,

me ! for the tho't of pain !
—

The sad tree moaned and

Un - der its heav - y,

We know the sweet - ness,

shuddered, "A
groan - ing

and the

las!

branch

beau -

. .A - las!

es The tree

ty, And heart

the Fall is

stooped to the

bloom nev-er a
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1 it PLEASURE-PAIN.

I KNOW NOT WHAT THE FUTURE HATH.

John Greenleaf Whittier
P

W. Inner.
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1. I know not what the

2. And ho be - side the

B. I know not where Efts

fu -tare hath Of mar-vel or -sur - prise,

Si - lent Sea I wait the miif-iled oar;

is- Lands lift Their fronded palms in air;

1. And Thou, O Lord ! by Whom are seen Thy crea- tures as they be,
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harm from Him can DOOM
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not drift Be
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mer - ny on - der

o * oeanor on

jrond in- love and

lm - man heart on
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TO STAY AT HOME IS BEST. 145

Henry Wadsworth Long-fellow.

PP cres. a little. PP [S,

A. ten Cate.
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1. Stay, stay at home, my heart, and rest; Homekeeping hearts

2. Weary and home -sick and dis - tressed,They wan - der east,

3. Then stay at home, my heart, and rest; The bird is saf -

PP cres. a little. pp^^ L
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are hap - pi - est, For those that wan - der they

they wan - der west, And are baf - fled and beat - en and

Mt in the nest; O'er all that flut - ter their
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know not where, Are

blown a - bout By t

wings and fly A
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full of trouble and

winds of the wil - der

hawk is hov - 'ring
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full

- ness
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of care;

of doubt

the sky
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U6 THE FATHERLAND.

James Russell Lowell.
UuUt < ">i tnntii.

C. G. Bellmann.
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l. Where la the true man'a fa - ther-land? Is it

g. wiu-r - e'er :i lm - man heart doth wear Jo

8. Wher - e'er a sin - gle Blare doth pine. Where

AndanU oon moio.
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where he by chancewas born? Doth not the yearn- Ing spir - it

wreath 01 aor - row*a gyvea.Where'er a he - man spir- it

one manmay help an •other,—Thank God for anch a birth- right,
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scorn In such scant bor - ders to be

strives Af - ter a life more true and

broth - er, That spot of earth is thine and

iw
spanned?

fair,

mine!
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Chorus.
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O yes, his fa - th.T- land most

There is the true man's birth - place

There is the true man's birth - j>lac
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be As

grand, His

grand, His
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fa - ther - land must

m
ht-av - en, wide and free! Yes, his

world - wide fa - tlier - land ! There is the true man's birthplace

world - wide fa - ther - land ! There is the true man's birthplace
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lis WHAT THE CHIMNEY SANG.

Francis Bret Harte.

mp
Edwin G. Hopkins.

HFFFPI ^mmm
l. O • vcr the chlm-ney the night-wind Bang, A.nd chant -ed a

I. <> - \cr the chlm-ney the night-wind Bang, And chant -ed
8.0 - vcr the chlm-nej the night-wind aang, a.nd chant - ed a
•i. ») - rer the chim-ney the night-wind sang, and chant -ed a
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mel - o - dy

mcl - o - dy

mel - o - dy

mel - o - dy

no

no

no

no

one knew; And the Wo - man stopped, as her

one knew; And the Chil - dren said, as they

one knew; And the Man, as he sat on his

But the Po - et li^t - ened and
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one knew ;
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babe she toss'd, And thought of the one she had

clos - er drew, " 'Tis some witch that is cleav - ins the

hearth be - low, Said to him .self, "It will

noil'd, for he Was Man and Wo - man and
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long Blnce loat, And Bald, u bar tear - drops

black night thro' — Tla a fai - rv tram pel that

Mire - lv inoWi And fn - el is dear and

Child, all thr< And Bald, ••it la Qod'a own
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back she forced. "I hate the wind in the chim - ney."

just then blew, And we fear the wind in the chim - ney."

wa - ges low, And I '11 stop the leak in the chim

har - mo • nv, This wind we hear in the chim
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ney.
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LORD OF ALL BEING.

Oliver Wendell Holmes.

I I

Francis Linley.
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1. Lord of all be - in*; ! throned a - far, Thy glo - ry

2. Sun of our lift*, thy quick - 'ning ray Sheds on our

.'.. Lord of all life, be - low, a - bove, Whose light is

4. Grant us thy truth to make us free, And kind -ling
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flames
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in sun

1 1

and star

;

i

Cen - tre and

1

soul of

path the glow of day

;

Star of our hope, thy

truth, whose warmth is love, Be - fore thy ev er -

hearts that burn for thee, Till all thy liv - ing
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ev - 'ry sphere. Yet to each lov - ing heart how near!

soft -en'd light Cheers the long watch- es of the night,

blaz - ing throne We ask no lus - tre of our own.
al - tars claim One ho - ly light, one heav'n - ly flame

!
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L50 SUMMER STUDIES.

Harriet Beecher Stowe.
Mini, rate cOm.

*
William H. Hutchinson.
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1. iV:iM.iv:ivr to think, but be con-tent to be; Swing safe Bt an
-'. Call ii<»t >uch hours an i - die waste of time,— Lam. that lies fal
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chor in fair Nature's bay , Rea-son no more, but o'er thy qui- et

low gains a quiet power; It treas-ures, from the brood-ingof God'

ilim.
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sonl Let God's sweet teach-inga rip - pie their soft way. Soar with the

vriDgs,Strength to un - fold the fu - tore tree and flower. And when the
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and ilut-t.r with the Leaf]

mini - nnr's ^lo-rious show is past)

Dance with the seed - ed

In mir - a - clee no
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grass in fring - y play
;

long - cr charm thy sight,

3ii—0- m
Sail with the cloud, wave with the

The treas - ured rich - es of those

^-^ v
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dreara - Ing pine, And float with Xa - ture all the live - long day.

jht-ful hours Shall make thy win - try mas- tags warm and bright.

THE REAPER AND THE FLOWERS.
Henry Wadsworth Longrfellow. L. O. Emerson.

P mz
*=*&

1. There is a Reaper, whose name is Death. And, with his

Miall I have naught that is fair? " saith he ;' 'Have naught but

3. He gazed at the flowers with tearful eyes, He kissed their

4. "My Lord has need of these flow*retfl gay." The Reaper

5. "They shall all bloom in fields of light. Transplanted

6. And the mother gave, in tears and pain. The flowers she

7. O, not in cruelty, not in wrath, The Reaper

sick - le keen,

thebeard-ed grain?

droop-ing leaves

;

said, and smiled;

by my care,

most did love

;

came that day;
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tween.

gain."

V
He reaps the bearded grain at a breath, And the flow'rs that grow
Tho' the breath of these flowers is sweet to me, I will give them back

It was for the Lord of Paradise He bound them in

'Dear tokens of the earth are they, Where he was once

And saints, upon their garments white, These sa - cred bios -

She knew she should find them all again In the fields of light

"-1T
be -

a -

his sheaves,

a child."

soms wear."

a - bove.

'Twas an angel visited the green earth, And took the flow'rs a way.
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Thomas Bailey Aldrich.
.t/lr./nttn.

KKISS KRINGLE.

Wolfgrangr Amadeus Mozart.
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1. Just M the

2. "Quite like a

retto.

raoon was fa - din» a -

stock-iiiL:." he laughed, "hang
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•tock-ing was stuffed with child - hood's pre - clous
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things, . . Old Kriss Krin - gle looked round and saw up

me!" . . Then old Kriss Krin -gle,who loves a joke as
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on the elm - tree bough,

well as the best,

High hung an

Dropped a handful of
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o - ri - ole's nest, . . . lone-ly and emp - ty now.

snow - flakes in - to the o - ri - ole's emp - ty nest.
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154 LONG TIME AGO.

George Pope Morris.

P
Charles Edward Horn.
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•j. Book,
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the lake where drooped the wll-lou

and tree, and flow- Ingwn-ter,

gled were our heart* for-ey-er,

t=f. t J^k=&

Long time a

Lou*; time a

Long time a
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go!
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Where the

Bird, and
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rock threw back

bee, and bios •

now for - get
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the Oil - low,
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Bright

Love's
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mf\
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er

spell

lost

than

to

one,

snow
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know,
no!
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Dwelt a maid he - loved and cher-Nhed By high and low;

While to my fond words she list-ened, Mur - niiir - Ing low.

To her grave these tears are giy-en, Ev - er to Mow:
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lint with An - tmnir- leaf she per -ished, Long time

'I'm - der - ly her di - gllst-ened, Long time

She's the Mar I mimed from heaven. Long time
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KIND WORDS CAiN NEVER DIE. 155

Arr. from E. E. Whittemore.
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1. Kind words can nev

I. Bweet tho'ts can nev

8. Child - hood can nev

er die, nev-er die, Cher - ished and blest

;

er die, nev-er die, Tho' like the flowers,

er die, nev-er die, Wrecks of the past
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God knowshow deep they lie,

Their brlght-est hues may By,

Float o'er the mem - o - r\\

Stored in the

In win -try

Bright to the

breast,

hours

:

last,
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God knows how deep they lie.

Tin' brightest hues may fly,

Float o'er the mem-o - ry,
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Like childhood's simple rhymes,

But when the gentle dew
Ma - ny a hap-py thing,
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Like child-hood's sim - pie rhyme?
Bat when the gen - tie dew
Ma - ny a hap - py thing,

Said o'er a thou - sand
Gives t'.iem their charms a -

Ma - ny a bloom - ing
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o'er a thousand times, Aye, in all years and climes, Dis - tant and near,

them their charms anew, with many an add - ed hue, They bloom a - gain,

ny a blooming spring,Float o'er life's ceaseless wing, Far, far
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a - way.
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times,

new,
spring,



166 WALDEINSAMKEIT.

$

Ralph Waldo Emerson. Felix Mendelssohn-Bartholdy.
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l. I do not count the hours I spend In wan-d'ring by the sea;
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The for -est is my loy-al friend, Like God it us - eth me.

Bound in by streams which give and take Their col - ors from the sky ;

Leave an - thors'eyes, and fetch your own, To brave the landscape's looks

;
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these up-lands dare, Tho' they to all
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SOFTLY NOW THE LIGHT OF DAY.

Georgre Washington Doane. Friedrich Wilhelm Kucken.
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1. Soft - ly now the li*^lit of day Fades up- on our sight a

2. Soon for us the liirht of day Shall for - ev - er pass a
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Free from care,

Then from sin

from la
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bor free
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Lord,

Take
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would com - mune with Thee, Lord, we would com- mune with Thee.

Lord, to dwell with Thee, Take us, Lord, to dwell with Thee.
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168 NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE.

Sarah Flower Adams. Lowell Mason.
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God, to Thee, Neiz - er to

wan - del - »-r. Day - ligbt all
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Thee :

goim.

rhere Let the way ap - pear steps up to hcav'n;

i. Then, with my wak - tag tho*ts Bright with Thy praise,
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E'en though it be a cross

Dark - nesfl be o - ver me,

All that Thou send - est me,

out of my stoo - y griefs,

rais - eth

rest a

raer - cy

el I '11

me
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raise :
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all my song shall be, Near - er,

in my dreams I'd be Near - er,

gels to beet - on me Near - er.

by my woes to be Near - er.

my God, to Thee,

my God, to Thee,

my God, to Thee,

my God, to Thee,
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Alice Cary.

Moderato.
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Arr. from Franz Abt.
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1. There is hov - er - ing a - bout me A power so sweet, so
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sweet, I know, de - spite my sor - row, That we shall
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Bed,

beams,
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That

And at

death

night
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is but a shad - ow, That

you come and meet me, And at
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Bed,
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And at

death,

night,
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at night you come and
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Is but a shad

you come and meet
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me,
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And at

death

night
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ow,
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With Son - shine el - ther

In the gold - en gate of
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With sun - shine el -
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side, With sun- shine ei - ther side. 3. The world is ver- y

dreams, In the gold -en gate of dreams.
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side, With sun- shine ei - ther side. 3. The world is ver- y
dreams, In the gold - en gate of dreams.
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MY OWN SHALL COME TO ME.

&
John Burroughs.

\tinlrrtltn §0&U initn.

E. W. Foster.
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%'mf* tempo

stay my haste,! make de - lays, For what a - vails this ea-gerpace?I
stars come nightly to the sky; The ti - dalwave un - to the sea; Nor
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r 9 4Mj a tempo.
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stand, - mid th'erter- Dal ways, And whal Ls mine >H:ill know my face,

I

time, nor space nor deep,nor high, Can keep my own a- way from me, Nor
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poco a poco.
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Fine.
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stand a - mid th'e - ter-nal ways, And what is mine shall know my face. 1

time, nor space,nor deep, nor high, Can keep my own a - way from me. /
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MY OWN SHALL COME TO ME.

a tempo.
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^ poro nt.
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tears; My heart shallreap where It has sown, And gath-er ap its fruits of tears.
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166 ANGEL OF PEACE.

Oliver Wendell Holmes.
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Matthias Keller.
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l . An - Lr «l <»f Peace,thou

I. Brothen we meet, on

8. \n - gels of Beth -le -

heel wandered too long! Spread thy white wings to the

this al- tar <>f thine King -ling the gifts we hare
hem,an-swer the strain I Hark ! a new birthaongli
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•j. Brothers we meet, on
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hast wandered too long I spread thy w bite wings to the

this al - tar of thine Iflng- lingthe gifts we have

hemtan-swer the strain 1 Hark I a new birthsongis
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son - shine of love

!

gath-ered f<>r thee,

nil - tag the sky I—

Come while onr vol - ces arc blend-ed In song,

Bweet with the «> - dors of myr - tie and pine,

Loud as the stormwlnd that tnm-bles the main
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Come while onr vol • cea are blend-ed In song,

Sweet with the <> - dors of myr - tie and pine.

Loud as tin- st >rnnvind that torn- bles the main

» .

1

s,
j
.^=J=^jfefej=fiH s

. . ,

+-*nz §fa f ©



ANGEL OF PEACE. 167

Fly to our ark like the storm-beat-en dove! Fly to our ark on the

Breeze of the prai - rie and breath of the sea,— Meadow and mountain and

Bid the full breath of the or - ganre-plv,— Let the loud tem-pestof

»- - - - 4-4
ggggal

Fly to our ark like the storm-beaten dove!

•of the prai - rie and breath of the sea,

—

Bid the full breath of the or - gan re-ply,

—
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Fly to our ark on the

Meadow and mountain and

Let the loud tem-pestof
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Wings of the dove,

—

Speed o'erthe far-sounding bil - lows of song,

for- est and sea! Sweet Is the fragranceof myr-tle and pine,

voi - ceere-ply,

—

K<>11 its long snrge like the earthshaking main
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Minus of the dove,— Speed o'erthe far-sounding bil -lows of song,

for- est and sea! Sweet is the fragranceof myr-tle and pine,

voi - ces re - ply,

—

Roll its long surge like the earthshaking main

!
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UN ANGEL OF PEACE.
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Crowned with thine ol - Ire- i»:if irnr - land of lore,

Sw.-.t - er t h«- 'm - cense we of - fer to thee,

Swell the met BongtlU it mounts to the sky I
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An - gel of

Broth-en once

An - gelfl Of
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3
Crowned with thine ol - Ive- Leaf gar - land of lore,

Bweel - ei the in - cense we of - fer to thee.

Swell the vast sonirtill it mountsto the sky!
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.thou hast wait - ed too Long
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more round this al - tar of thine 1

Beth -le - hem.ech- o the strain!
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Peace,thoo hast walt-ed too long]

more round this nl - tar of thine!

Beth -le - hem,eeh - o the strain
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MY BIRTHDAY. 169

John Greenleaf Whittier.
mf

Johann Friedrich ReicIiard^.
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1. Be - neath the moon -

P

light and the snow, Lies

2. I irriove not with the moan - Ing wind As

3. Not mind less of the irr< >w - Ing vt-;.r< Of

4. The no charm from Na - ture take

;

As

5. Rest for the wea - rv hands is good, And
6. Let winds that blow frora heaven re fresh. Dear
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dead inv lat - est war; The win - ter winds are

if a be - fell
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Be - fore me, e ven

care and and pain, My an- wet with

her voi - call As beau ti - ful her

love for hearts that pine, But let the man - iy

Lord, the Ian - irnid air: And let the weak - ness
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wail - ing low Its dir - ges in
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my
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as be - hind, God is, and all is well I

thank -ful tears For bless - ings which re - main.

morn -ings break, As fair her even - ings fall.

hab - i tude Of up - right souls be mine.

of the flesh Thy strength of
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spir - it share.
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170 THE POET AND THE CHILDREN.

John Greenleaf Whlttier. Ferdinand Gumbert.

l=$==t=*=& -

3^£
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I, It C«me from his 0WH fair

:•. The Layi of nil life'a glad

4. With a sense of awe he
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eit - v From the

morn - Lng, The
list - ened To the
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ver his Locks of

rir'> bound - Less

-ray.

plain,

In the old his

From the Cold - en

- tor - ic

Gate of

psalms of his eye - ning time. Whose ech - oes shall float for

vol - ces sweet and young; The last of earth and the
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.man - sion. He sat, on his last birth-day; (BASS) With his

san - set. And the ce - darn woods of Maine.(Bass) And his
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Ami his house - hold and his

Ami his molat - 'ning
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house - hold and his kin,

moist - 'ning eyes grew dim,

forth like birds of cheer,

won-der-ful change to come,
^ Chorus.

kin, and hlfl kin,

dim, grew dim,

cheer, birds of cheer,

come, chan lit to come,
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While a sound as of myr - i - ads

For he knew that his coun - try 'a

Came flock - lug back to his

He heard the sum - mon-ing
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Log From far and near stole in,

dren Were sing - tag the Bongs of him:

• lows. And Bang in the po - • ear,

gel, Who calls God's chil - dren home!

n^
-*—

i mm t=t
II

3
\—%=%=t^L=^^ *^&
sound as of myr - i -ads sing-ing From far and near stole in.

knew that his coun- try's chil - dren Were sing-ing the songs of him.

flock - ing hack to his win - dows.And sang in the po - et's ear.

heard the sum - moning An - gel, Who calls God's chil - dren home.
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179 A PSALM OF LIFE.

Wadsworth Longfellow.
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Henry Smart.
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i Tell me not Id monrnfnl
1. in Hie world's broad field of
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dream! For tin- v.ui i< dead that slam-bers.And things are not what they
Life, Be no1 lik.' dumb. driven cat -tie, Be a be-ro in the
lime, And, de- part- tag, leave be -hind na Footprints on the Bands of
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seem, And things are not what they seem. Life is re-al! Llf<

strife! Be he-ro In the strife! Trostno fa- tarehow- e'er

time;— Footprints on the sands of time;— Foot-print-. that perhaps an -
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ear-nest! And the grave la aol Its Roal; Dnstthoa art, to dnstre -

pleas- ant ; Lei the dead pastbory its dead! Act— ad Inthelrv-lng
oth - er, Sail -Ing o'er Life's sol - emn main,A for -lorn and shipwreck'd
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turn-. -t Was not spo - ken <>f the sonl, Was not spo-ken <»f the sonl.

pres-ent! Heart within and God o'er»head,Heart within, and <;<>d o'er

broth - njj. >hall take heart a - -ain. Sec - iim. shall take heart a - gain.
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i

Fanny Crosby.

Aloderato. ,

George Frederick Root.
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1. There's ma - sic in the air

2. There's mu - sic in the air

3. There 's mu - sic in the air

When the in - fant morn is

When the noon-tide's sul - try

When the twi- light's gen - tie
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Dlgfa, And faint ItebHjsh Ifl

beam Re - fleets gold -en li<rht

On the bright and laughing sky.

on thedia - taut moan-tain stream.
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A good effect is produced by playing this part an octave higher.
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